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Mifs  Mary  Blandy ’sown  Account 


Of  the  Affair  between 


HER  and  Mr.  CRANSTOUN, 


FROM  THE 

Commencement  of  their  Acqu  aintance* 

in  the  Year,  1746. 

T  O  T  H  E 

Death  of  her  Father,  in  Augujl  1751. 

With  all  the  Circumflances  leading  to  that  unhappy 

Event. 

To  which  is  added. 

An  APPENDIX. 

CONTAINING 

COPIES  of  fome  ORIGINAL  LETTERS 
now  in  Pofleffion  of  the  Editor, 

TOGETHER  WITH 

An  exact  Relation  of  her  Behaviour,  whilfl 
under  Sentence  ;  and  a  Copy  of  the  Declara- 
'  -TiON  figned  by  herfelf,  in  the  Prefence  of  two 
Clergymen,  two  Days  before  her  Execution. 


Publifhed  at  her  dying  Requeft. 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  A.  Millar,  in  the  Strand ,  MDCCLII. 

(Price  One  Shilling  and  Sixpence  ) 

N.  B.  The  Original  *4  c  count,  authenticated  by  Mifs  Blandy 
in  a  proper  Manner,  may  be  feen  at  the  above  A,  Millar  s. 


TO  THE 


READER. 

AS  the  Affair  between  Miffs  Blan- 
dy,  executed  on  Monday  the 
Jixth  injlant  at  Oxford,  and 
Mr.  Cranftoun,  has  been  the  SubjeSl  of 
all  Converfatioh ,  both  in  'Town  and 
Country ,  for  fever al  Months  pajl ;  an 
authentic  and  circumjlantial  Account 
of  it  cannot  fail  of  proving  acceptable  to 
the  Public :  which  would  of  itffelf  be  a 
fuff  emit  Apology  for  fending  thefe  Sheets 
into  the  W \ or  Id.  But  the  Editor  has  a 
farther  Motive  for  the  Publication  of 
the  following  Narrative.  Miffs  Blandy, 
in  fome  of  her  lafl  Moments ,  moft  ear~ 
nejlly  defined^  that  the  Whole ,  which  had 
been  partly  penned  and  partly  di Slated 
by  her,  might  be  fubmitted  to  the  Judg¬ 
ment  of  the  Public ,  without  any  7nate- 
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.rial  Alteration  or  Abridgment.  In 
Compliance ,  therefore ,  her  dying 

Requefl,  and  at  the  Solicitation  of feve- 
ral  Per  fans  of  Rank  and  Figure  in  the 
Univerfty  of  Oxford,  it  has  been  thought 
proper  to  exhibit  it ,  as  near  as  pojfble , 
in  her  own  Words.  There  are  not  then 
in  this  Copy ,  from  the  original  MS. 
any  con  flder  able  Departures , '  or  V, aria- 
tions.  Nor  is  it  to  be  doubted  but  this , 
fnce  fuch  Care  has  hers  been  taken  in- 
dujlrioufly  to  avoid  all  bitter  Inve&ives, 
all  per]  onal  Reflections,  and  even  all  A  f 
pe^ity  of  ExpreJJion ,  will  prove  the  rnofi 
likely  M satis  to  procure  it  a  candid  and 
favourable  Reception. 


Mifs 


I 


Mifs  BL  ANDY’s  own 

:  Account,  &c. 

'  *■  '  *  r  ft,.*  K ,  *  *  '  >.’■  ,  i 

1  i  i  ■  v  -i  w  ?  •  J-  V(I-  ^  .  .  ,  ' 

f  Acquaintance  with  Mr.  CranJiouny 
who  was  Lieutenant  of  a  Regiment  of 
Marines,  commenced  at  Lord  Mark 
Ker* s,  in  one  of  the  Summer-months, 
as  I  at  prefect  apprehend,  of  the  Year  1.746.  At 
firft  we  entertained  of  each  other  only  Sentiments  of 
Friendship,  I  being  upon  the  Point  of  marrying 
another  Gentleman  ;  which,  for  feme  prudential 
Reafons,  was  foon  put  off,  and  at  laft  came  to  no¬ 
thing.  Some  Months  after  our  firft  Interview,  Mr. 
Cranfioun  left  Henley  ;  and,  about  the  following  Sum¬ 
mer,  returned  to  his  Uncle,  Lord  Mark  Ker ,  who 
lived  at  a  Houfe  he  had  hired  in  that  Town,  called 
Paradife,  After  his  Arrival  at  Henley ,  our  Friend¬ 
ship  continued  for  feme  Time  ;  in  one  Part  of 
which  I  told  him,  as  a  Friend  that  wifhed  me  well, 
of  another  advantageous  Match  that  had  been  pro- 
pofed  to  me ;  but  at  the  fame  time  declared  to  him, 
that  I  was  afraid  the  Gentleman  was  not  formed  to 
make  me  happy.  Upon  this,  he  aiked  me,  ccwhe~ 
ther  or  no  I  preferred  mutual  Love  to  the  Gran- 
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u  deur  of  Life?,,  To  which  I  replied,  c<  I  pre- 
<6  ferred  the  Man  I  loved  and  efleemed  to  all 
14  others.”  This  induced  him  to  make  a  Propofal 
to  me  in  the  following  Terms:  “  Mifs  Blandy ,  I 
“  have  upon  my  Hands  an  unhappy  Affair,  which 
<c  to  you  I  have  made  no  Secret  of :  I  can  allure 
<s  you,  before  I  fpeak  what  follows,  I  am  not  now 
44  married,  nor  ever  was  ;  tho’  by  the  Nature  of 
“  the  Laws  of  Scotland ,  I  am  involved  in  fome 
44  Difficulties  brought  upon  me  by  that  Affair,  out 
"  of  which  it  will  be  fome  Time  before  I  can  ex- 
44  tricate  myfelf.  Do  you  think  you  could  love  a 
44  Man  well  enough  to  flay  till  this  Affair  be  brought 
44  to  a  Determination  ?  I  have,  added  he,  wifhed 
44  fuch  a  Propofal  might  take  Effe6l  from  the  very 
*4  firfl  Moment  that  1  law  you ;  but  my  Honour 
44  would  not  permit  me  to  make  it  in  form,  till  the 
44  Invalidity  of  my  pretended  Marriage  did  appear 
44  to  the  whole  World.”  To  this  I  made  no  Re¬ 
ply,  as  Lord  Mark  Ker  at  that  Inftant  came  into 
the  Garden  ;  Mr.  Cranfioun  and  I  being  then  at  his 
Houle.  The  next  Day  Mr.  Cranftoun  came  to  my 
Father’s,  and  renewed  the  Dilcourle  ;  on  which  I 
told  him,  that  44  if  my  Papa  and  Mamma  would 
“  approve  of  my  flaying  for  him,  I  readily  con- 
44  fenced  thereto.5’  After  this  he  took  the  firfl  Op¬ 
portunity  of  fpeakirug  to  my  Mamma  upon  the 
fame  Subject  ;  and  received  from  her  the  following 
Anfwer;  44  Sir,  you  do  my  Daughter  an  Honour; 
44  but  I  have  underflood,  that  you  have  a  perplex- 
ing  Affair  upon  your  Hands,  and  it  is  reported 
44  that  you  are  married.”  He  then  made  Anfwer, 
44  Madam,  as  I  have  a  Soul  to  be  faved,  I  am  not, 
44  nor  ever  was.”  To  which  fhe  replied  :  44  Very 
44  well,  Mr.  Cranftoun^  I  will  take  your  Word  as  to 
44  that ;  but  I  have  many  more  Reafons  to  give  you 
44  why  I  difipprove  of  your  Propofal.  In  the  firfl 
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a  Place,  you  are  a  Man  of  Fafhion,  and  I  believe 
K  your  Fortune  fniall ;  my  Daughter  has  been 
“  brought,  up  with  great  Care  and  Tendernefs ;  and 
as  neither  of  you  feem  to  me  cut  out  to  live  upon 
“  a  fmall  Fortune,  you  would  both  like  to  live 
M  in  a  Manner  fuitable  to  your  Station.”  To  which 
fhe  added,  “  I  can  affure  you,  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  had 
“  my  Daughter  10,000/.  and  in  my  Difpofal, 
I  would  give  her  to  you  with  the  greateft  Plea- 
fure.  There  is  one  Thing,  continued  fhe,  I 
tc  think,  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  I  ought  to  inform  you  of. 
Notwithftanding  the  World  reports  Mr.  Blandy 
to  be  able  to  give  his  Daughter  down  a  hand- 
fome  Fortune,  I  am  fure  he  cannot  do  it ;  tho*  I 
“  was  ever  made  a  Stranger  to  his  Circumltances;** 
To  which  he  replied,  “  If  Mr.  Blandy  will  give  me 
his  Daughter,  I  fhall  not  trouble  him  about 
“  that.”  This,  as  far  as  I  can  recoiled,  is  the  Sub- 
ftance  of  what  palled  on  Mr.  Cranftoun"  s  firft  making 
his  Addreffes  to  me. 

After  the  laft  Conference,  my  Mamma  and  Mr. 
Cranftoun  had  feveral  others  to  the  fame  Effed  ;  the 
laft  of  which  was  followed  by  Mr.  Cranftoun9 s  Jour¬ 
ney  to  Bath.  He  attended  his  Uncle,  Lord  Mark 
Ker ,  thither ;  but  before  he  left  Henky ,  he  obtained 
my  Father’s  Leave  to  correfpond  with  me.  He 
went  to  Bath ,  if  my  Memory  fails  me  not,  in  the 
latter  Seafon  of  the  Year  1747  ;  after  I  had  been 
above  a  Year  acquainted  with  him.  He  ftaid  at 
Bath  about  live  or  fix  Weeks  j  and,  after  his  Return 
to  Henley ,  lived  at  our  Hcufe,  with  my  Father’s 
and  Mother’s  Approbation,  five  or  fix  Months., 
At  the  End  of  this  Term,  he  went  up  to  Town ; 
and,  within  a  few  Days  after  his  Arrival  there,  wrote 
to  my  Father,  to  beg  the  favour  of  him  to  comply 
with  his  Requeft,  that  I  might  be  permitted  to  (lay 
for  him  till  his  unhappy  Affair  with  Mifs  Murray , 
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(for  fo  was  his  fuppofed  Wife  called)  was  finally  de¬ 
termined.  This,  he  faid,  he  was  affined,  by  the 
bed  Judges,  muit  end  in  a  little  Time  with  certain 
Succds  :  Which,  as  he  added,  would  make  him 
the  happieff  Man  living  *,  and  he  doubted  not  but  he 
fhould  communicate  the  fame  Degree  of  Happinefs 
to  me,  by  the  tender  Treatment  I  fhould  meet  with 
from  him.  My  Father  gave  the  Letter  to  me  with 
a  Smile,  and  told  me,  44  that  was  a  Letter  which  he 
44  believed  I  fhould  read  with  fome  Pleafure.” 
After  I  had  read  it,  I  faid,  44  When  will  you  anfwer 
44  it.  Sir  ?’*  To  which  he  replied,  44  Not  at  all.’* 
Upon  this,  looking  earneftly  at  him,  faid,  44  Not  at 
44  all.  Papa  ?”  46  No,  replied  he,  you  fhall  an- 

44  ff\er  it  yourfelf.”  44  In  what  Manner,  Sir  ?*’  fub- 
pined  1.  44  As,  returned  he,  L  moft  agreeable  to 

44  you.”  To  which,  however,  he  thought  fit  to 
add,  44  Tho*  I  give  you  Leave  in  this  Manner,  yet 
44  if  you  are  prudent  you  will  not  think  of  hav- 
64  ing  a  Man  of  Quality  without  any  Fortune,  when 
64  you  may  marry  a  Man  with  a  very  ample  one, 
44  of  as  good  a  Gentleman’s  Family  as  any  in  Eng- 
44  land:  Bur,  continued  he,  if  you  can  be  content- 
44  ed,  I’ll  do  what  I  can  to  make  you  happy  with 
44  him.  I  believe  he  loves  you,  and  mutual  Love 
44  muff  make  the  Marriage- ftate  .happy".?*  Mr. 
Bhnt ,  the  Owner  or  Proprietor  of  Paradife ,  the 
Houle  inhabited  by  Lord  Mark  Ker ,  was  then  at  my 
Father’s,  and  knew,  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  from 
whom  the  Letter  came :  Be  that  as  it  will,  no 
more  paffed  on  this  Subject  at  that  Time.  The 
next  Poft  I  informed  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  that  44  My 
44  Papa  had  given  me  Leave  to  write  to  him  what- 
44  ever  I  pleafed  ;  in  confequence  of  which  I  fhould 
44  take  the  Liberty  to  affure  him,  that  I  would  hay 
44  for  him,  and  accept  of  no  other  Offer  till  his 
44  Affair  was  brought  to  a  Decifion  j  and  that  if  it 
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“  was  not  determined  in  his  Favour,  I  doubted 
“  whether  I  fhould  accept  of  any  ever  after.” 
Tho5  I  did  not  fee  Mr.  Cranftoun  for  feveral  Monthc, 
our  Correfpondence  (till  continued  ;  Letters  palling 
and  repairing  between  us  aim  oft  every  Puft. 

During  this  Interval,  my  Mamma  went  to  a  Place 
called  <Turvffle~court ,  to  the  Houfe  of  one  Mrs. 
Pocock ;  where  fhe  was  feized  with  a  Difordef,  that 
it  was  thought  would  have  proved  fatal  to  her. 
Through  the  whole  Courfe  of  her  Illnefs,  when  in 
her  Senles,  fhe  conftantly  cried  out,  “  Let  Cran- 
“  ftoun  be  fent  for  On  which,  I  at  lad  fent  for 
him.  He  was  then  at  Southampton  ;  which,  by  the 
Mifcarriage  of  one  , of  his  Letters,  I  was  ignorant  of: 
But  the  very  Night  he  reached  London ,  he  fet  out 
for  Purville- court,  and  arrived  there  about  Ten 
o’Clock  at  Night.  As  foon  as  he  came  to  Mrs. 

Pocock9 s  Houfe,  he  was  igftantly  taken  up  into  my 
Mother’s  Chamber,  which  greatly  refrefhed  and  re¬ 
vived  her:  For  fhe  immediately  raifed  herfelf  up  in 
Bed,  took  him  about  the  Neck,  and  killed  him  in 
the  moll  affe&ionate  Manner.  At  the  fame  Time, 
fhe  faid,  “  My  dear  Cranftoun ,  I  am  glad  you  are 
<c  come;  I  now  fhali  grow  well  foon.”  Nor  would 
fhe  take  any  Medicines,  but  from"  his  Hand,  faying, 
<c  My  poor  Nurfe  mud  not  be  jealous,  (meaning 
her  Daughter)  fince  loving  him  I  know  is  pleafing 
Ci  her.”  The  next  Day  line  got  up,  and  fent  for 
Mr.  Cranftoun  into  her  Room ;  faying,  “  This  I 
u  owe  to  you,  my  dear  Cranftoun ;  your  coming 
<c  has  given  me  new  Health  and  frefh  Spirits  :  I 
“  was  fearful  left  I  fhould  die,  and  you  not  be  here 
“  to  comfort  that  poor  Girl,  how  like  Death  fhe 
looks!”  My  Father  came  thither  that  Day  to 
fee  his  Spoufe,  and  took  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  who  met 
him  in  the  Hall,  up  in  his  Arms,  faying,  “  I  am 
glad  to  fee  you  here,  how  does  my  Wife?” 
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“  Upon  Mr.  Cranftoun9 s  telling  him,  “  fiie  was 
“  much  better,  and  up/*  he  faid,  fmiling,  46  I 
44  fbppofe  they  will  both  of  them  (meaning  his 
44  Wife  and  Daughter)  be  much  better,  now  you 
64  are  corned*  My  Father  feemed  in  great  good 
Humour  all  that  Day.  The  next  Time  he  came, 
(for  he  returned  Home  at  Night)  he  appeared  much 
out  of  Humour  at  the  great  Expence  incurred  by 
my  Mother  on  the  foregoing  Occafion,  and  defired 
her  to  think  of  removing  to  her  own  Houle  ;  fince 
in  that  Cafe,  neither  the  Phyfician’s  Fees  nor  the 
Apothecary’s  Journies  could  be  fo  expenfive.  But 
fhe  was  too  weak  to  be  removed  immediately : 
However,  in  a  fhort  Time,  fhe  returned  Home,  in 
Company  with  myfelf  and  Mr.  Cranfioun ,  who,  with 
my  Father  and  Mother’s  Approbation,  refided  with 
us  above  fix  Months.  During  which  Interval,  my 
Father  was  fometimes  extremely  kind,  and  fome- 
times  very  rude  to  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  as  well  as  very 
Farfh  to  his  Daughter.  I  obferved,  that  this  Rude- 
nefs  and  Harfhnefs  generally  appeared  after  he  had 
been  in  Company  with  fome  Perfons,  and  particu- 
]y  one  hereafter  mentioned,  who  were  known  not  to 
approve  of  my  Marriage  with  Mr.  Cranftoun .  My 
Father  alfo  frequently  made  my  Mother  very  un- 
eafy,  on  account  of  her  Approbation  of  that  Mar¬ 
riage  •,  tho’  he  always  declared,  that  he  thought  Mr. 
Cranftoun  a  moft  agreeable  Man.  Whilft  he  was  laff 
at  my  Father’s  Houfe,  the  Regiment  of  Marines  to 
which  he  belonged  was  broke  at  Southampton  ;  which 
obliged  him  to  go  thither  :  But  he  did  not  flay 
there  above  two  or  three  Days.;  and  upon  his  Re¬ 
turn  to  Henley ,  was  received  by  my  Father  with 
great  Tendernefs,  who  told  him,  that  “as  he  was 
“  now  broke,  he  fuppofed  his  Cafli  would  run  low; 
“  and  that  therefore  he  was  welcome  to  fay 
44  with  him/3  This  happening  in  my  Prefence,  I 
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went  up  to  my  Father,  killed  him,  and  faidr  44  Sir, 
44  I  fhali  never  forget  this  Goodnefs.”  Mr.  Cran - 
ftoun  having  loft  his  Poft  in  the  Regiment  of  Ma¬ 
rines,  did  not  remain  long  in  Henley  but  fet  out 
foon  for  London ,  where  he  made  a  pretty  confider- 
able  ftay.  We  kept  up,  however,  our  Correfpon- 
dence,  as  ufual  in  Times  of  Abfence,  he  writing 
to  me  almoft  every  Poft. 

A  few  Months  after  Mr.  Cranftoun' s  return  from 
Southampton ,  my  Mother  went  up  to  London ,  in  or¬ 
der  to  afk  Advice  for  a  Complaint  in  her  Breaft, 
and  took  me  along  with  her.  Upon  our  Arrival 
there,  we  went  to  her  Brother’s,  Mr.  Henry  Stevens* s, 
in  Dofiors-Commons,  where  we  refided  all  the  Time 
we  remained  in  Town.  I  had  before  apprized  Mr. 
Cranftoun  of  our  intended  Journey  *,  and  he  waited 
upon  me  the  next  Morning  after  our  Arrival  at  my 
Uncle’s :  Hither  he  came  every  Day  to  vifit  me, 
whilft  we  flayed  in  London .  Once  he  brought  his 
Brother,  the  Lord  Cranftoun ,  with  him,  who  was 
then  juft  married.  One  of  Mr.  Cranftoun's  Vifits 
happening  a  little  before  Dinner,  my  Mother  afked 
her  Brother,  Mr.  Henry  Stevens ,  to  invite  him  to 
dinner ;  but  this  Favour  was  refufed  her  :  On  which, 
coming  into  the  Dining-room,  where  fhe  found  me 
and  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  fhe  took  him  by  the  Hand,  and 
bur  ft  into  Tears,  faying,  44  My  dear  Mr.  Cran - 
44  ftoun ,  I  am  forry  you  fhould  be  fo  affronted  by 
44  any  of  my  Family,  but  I  dare  not  afk  you  to 
44  ftay  to  dinner.  However,  continued  fhe,  come 
44  to  me  as  often  as  you  can  in  my  own  Apart- 
44  ment  *,  in  a  Morning  I  am  always  alone.”  To 
this  Mr.  Cranftoun  made  anfwer,  44  My  dear  Mam- 
44  ma,  don’t  be  uneafy — I  don’t — come  for  the 
44  Sake  of  them,  but  of  you  and  your  Daughter : 
44  And  let  him  put  on  never  fo  terrible  a  Face,  he 
cc  {hall  not  keep  me  from  you,”  At  this  Time 
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Mrs.  Pocock  was  in  Town,  and  had  a  Houfe  in  St. 
James* s-fquare,  to  which  I  ufed  to  go  mod  Days, 
Hither  Mr.  Cranftoun  perpetually  came,  when  he 
under flood  that  I  was  here  ;  and  that  with  my  Fa¬ 
ther's,  who  arrived  in  Town  after  we  had  reached 
it,  and  Mother’s  Confent.  Mrs.  Pccock  often  afked 
my  Father,  whilft  in  London ,  to  make  one  of  the 
Party.  But  he  anfwered  her,  44  You  keep  fuch • 
44  Quality  Hours,  as  neither  agree  with  my  Health, 
44  nor  fait  my  Bufinefs  j  however,  you  will  have 
44  Two  Farts  of  me,  my  Wife  and  my  Daughter.” 
44  Yes,'  replied  Mrs.  Pocock ,  and  not  only  thefe 
44  Two,  but  likewife  another  Bit  of  you,  which 
44  will  be  coming  foon.”  At  this  he  frniled,  and 
faid,  44  What  Qranftcun !  a  little  Bit,  indeed,  I 
44  think !  They  are  very  well  matched — I  was  fur- 
44  prifed  not  to  find  him  here — I  thought  they 
44  could  not  have  been  fo  long  afunder.”  My  Fa¬ 
ther  went  away,  and  left  his  Family  there.  The 
next  Day  my  Mother  and  I  were  invited  to  dine  at 
Mrs.  Pocock’s ,  in  order  to  meet  the  prefent  Lord 
Cranford ,  then  Lord  Gar  nock ,  and  Mr.  Cranficun: 
The  latter  attended  Mrs.  Pocock  in  a  Coach  fhe  had 
hired  to  fetch  me  and  my  Mother  into  her  Houfe. 
My  Father  met  us  in  the  Strand ,  and  flopped  the 
Coach,  crying  out,  44  For  God’s  Sake,  Mrs.  Po~ 
44  cock ,  what  do  you  with  this  Rubbifh  every  Day?” 
44  Rubbifh  do  you  call  them,  replied  fhe,  your 
44  Wife,  your  Daughter,  and  one  who  may  be 
154  your  Son  ?”  44  Aye,  aye,  faid  he,  they  are  very 
24  well  matched  *,  his  Pity  they  fhould  ever  be  afun- 
*4  der.”  On  which,  Mr.  Cranftoun  took  hold  of 
my  Father’s  Hand,  and  cried  out,  44  God  grant 
44  they  never  may  ;  don’t  you  fay  Amen>  Papa  ?,s 
At  this  my  Father  frniied,  and  faid,  44  Make  her 
thefe  fine  Speeches  Seven  Years  hence.”  Fie 

then  took  fyis  Leave  of  them,  faying,  44  He  had 
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“  fo  much  Bufinefs  upon  his  Hancfs,  that  he  coulcj 
46  not  ftand  idling  there  /’  bidding  the  Coachman 
to  drive  on,  and  crying  out,  44  God  blefs  yOu,  I 
44  wifh  you  merry/5  Mrs.  Pocock  then  afked  him, 
44  If  he  could  not  contrive  to  come  to  them  To 
which  he  made  anfvver,  alluding  to  the  Difhnce  of 
her  Houfe,  44  God  blefs  you,  do  you  think  I  can 
*c  now  come  down  to  Henley  Then  our  Coach¬ 
man  drove  on  to  67.  James9 s-fquare  \  and  boon 
after  my  Father  left  the  Town,  in  order  to  return 
Home. 

Whild  I  was  now  in  London ,  Mr.  Grand oun  pro- 
pofed  a  private  Marriage  to  me,  laying,  44  It  might 
44  help  us  with  regard  to  the  Affair  in  Scotland  \ 
44  frnce  a  real  Marriage,  according  to  the  Ufage 
44  of  the  Church  of  England ,  if  Matters  went  hard, 
44  might  poffibly  invalidate  a  Contract  that  arofc 
44  only  from  Cohabitation.’5  In  order  to  under- 
fland  which,  it  muff  be  obferved,  that  Mr.  Cran- 
fioun  had  before  cohabited  with  one  Mifs  Murray , 
by  whom  he  had  had  a  Child  then  living  ;  and  was 
confequently  confidered,  by  the  Laws  of  Scotland 9 
as  her  Hufband.  This,  he  laid,  was  the  only 
thing  that  intituled  her  to  him,  as  he  never  was 
married  by  any  Prieft.  To  Mr.  Cranflouns  Pro- 
pofal  I  anfwered,  44  I  won’t,  Cranjloun ,  do  you  fo 
*4  much  Injury,  as  well  as  myfelf ;  for  my  Father 
44  never  will  forgive  it,  nor  give  me  a  Farthing.55 
To  which  he  replied,  44  There  will  be  no  Occafion 
to  difcover  it,  but  upon  fuch  an  interefling  Event ; 
44  and  then  fureJy,  if  you  love  me,  you  will  buffer 
44  any  thing  rather  than  part  with  me.  —  What 
44  would  not  I  fuffer  for  you  !”  To  this  I  made 
anfwer,  44  I  would  do  nothing  in  the  Affair  with- 
44  out  he  could  procure  the  Advice  of  the  bell 
*4  Council,  and  be  certainly  informed  by  this  that 
fuch  a  Marriage  would  be  valid.  Confider  with 

*4  your» 
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yourfelf,  faid  I,  Cranftoun,  what  a  Condition  I 
<c  fhould  be  in,  if  I  fhould  lofe  my  Charadler,  my 
<c  Friends,  and  yourfelf? — And  you  I  muft  lofe, 
<c  if  your  former  fuppofed  Marriage  fhould  be  de- 
c<  dared  valid,  and  in  Honour  we  muft  never  fee 
“  each  other  more/*  He  then  faid,  “  He  would 
**  go  and  lay  the  Cafe  immediately  before  the  beft 
“  Council,  particularly  Mr.  Murray ,  the  Sollicitor 
“  General.*’  But  I  heard  no-  more  of  this  Affair 
whilft  we  ftaid  in  Town,  excepting  that  it  was  laid 
before  the  faid  Council ;  nor  did  I  receive  any  more 
Sollicitations  from  him  on  this  head. 

About  this  Time  my  Mother  being  diftreffed  for 
Money,  was  very  uneafy,  as  well  as  in  a  bad  ftate 
of  Health  *,  which  gave  me  great  Concern.  Being 
one  Day,  therefore,  alone,  and  in  Tears,  Mr.  Cran- 
ftoun  came  unexpedledly  into  the  Room,  and  in¬ 
filled  upon  knowing  the  Reafon  of  my  Grief ;  which 
at  laft,  after  many  tender  Perfuafions  on  his  Parr, 
I  difcovered  to  him.  *  I  told  him  my  Mother  owed 
Forty  Pounds,  and  as  fhe  durft  not  inform  my  Fa¬ 
ther  of  it,  did  not  know  which  way  to  get  it.  To 
this  he  replied,  <c  I  only  wifh  I  had  as  many  Hun- 
dreds :  I  will  get  it  for  you,  my  dear,  to-mor- 
row.  Poor  Woman,  how  can  her  Hufband  ufe 
4C  her  fo !”  On  which,  my  Mother  coming  in,  no 
more  was  at  that  Time  faid  :  Mr.  Cranftoun  flayed 
but  a  little  while*,  and  when  he  went  away,  he  told 
me,  “  He  would  fee  about  it.”  After  he  was 
gone,  I  took  my  Mother  in  my  Arms  and  faid, 
“  My  dear  Mamma,  you  may  be  eafy  about  this 
“  Money,  for  Mr.  Cranftoun  will  get  it  for  you  to- 
44  morrow.**  At  this  my  Mother  burft  into  Tear?, 
and  cried,  Why  will  Mr.  Blandy  expofe  himfelf 
<e  and  me  fo  ?  How  can  the  poor  Soul  get  it  ?  But 
u  he  (hall  have  my  Watch,  if  ever  he  wants  it, 
and  I  cannot  pay  him  in  Money.”  To  this  I 
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made  anfwer,  “  As  to  paying  him  in  Money, 
“  Mamma,  that  you  never  can  *,  having  never  been 
*c  Mi  ft  refs  of  fuch  a  Sum,  nor  likely  ever  to  be 
fo  ;  but  make  yourfelf  eafy,  if  we  meet,  you 
«  will  never  be  afked  for  it.59  The  next  Day  ftie 
and  I  went  to  fee  her  Sifter,  Mrs.  Frances  Stevens , 
who  then  lived  with  her  Uncle,  Mr.  Cary ,  in  Wat- 
ling-fir eet ;  where  Mr.  Cranftoun  and  his  Coufin, 
Mr.  Edrnonftoun ,  took  their  Leave  of  us,  we  be¬ 
ing  to  fet  out  for  Henley  the  Day  following.  Mr. 
Cranftoun  brought  the  Money  with  him,  which  he 
delivered  into  my  Mother’s  own  Hand  *,  on  which, 
not  being  able  to  lpeak,  fhe  fqueezed  his  Hand, 
and  burft  into  Tears.  He  then  kifted  her,  and  faid, 
“  Remember  ’tis  a  Son,  and  therefore  don’t  make 
<c  yourfelf  uneafy  ;  you  can’t  lie  under  any  Obli- 
“  gation  to  me.9’  Then  he  took  me  by  the  Hand, 
and  led  me  into  another  Room.  Here  I  was  go¬ 
ing  to  return  him  Thanks  for  his  Goodnefs  to  my 
Mother  *,  but  this  he  prevented,  by  killing  me,  and 
faying,  cc  That  was  all  he  defired  in  Return.59  Then 
he  gave  me  Five  Guineas,  and  defired  me  to  keep 
them  by  me  ;  fince,  in  cafe  the  Council  fhould 
think  a  private  Marriage  proper,  they  would  enable 
me  to  come  up  in  a  Poft-Chaife  to  London ,  and  meet 
him  there,  with  all  poflible  Expedition.  After  a  little 
farther  Difcourfe,  we  parted  in  a  very  moving  man¬ 
ner.  I  paid  Ten  Pounds  for  my  Mother,  out  of 
the  Forty  Pounds  fhe  had  been  fupplied  with  by 
Mr,  Cranftoun ,  that  very  Night.  The  next  Morn¬ 
ing  we  fet  out  for  Henley ,  where  we  arrived  in  due 
Time.  The  Day  following,  being  Sunday ,  I  wrote 
to  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  as  he  had  requefted  me  to  do ; 
giving  him  an  Account  of  our  fafe  Arrival,  and 
thanking  him  in  the  ftrongeft  Terms,  for  his  late 
extraordinary  Favour.  The  next  Day,  being  Mon¬ 
day  %  the  other  Thirty  Pounds,  being  the  remaining 
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Part  of  the  Money  my  Mother  had  borrowed  of 
Mr.  Cranfioun ,  fhe  paid  to  the  Footman,  for  Fowls, 
Butter,  Eggs,  Wine,  and  other  Provifions,  brought 
into  the  Houfe,  chiefly  on  account  of  Entertain¬ 
ments,  by  him. 

From  this  Time  to  Sept.  28th,  1749,  my  Mo¬ 
ther  continued  in  a  good  State  of  Health.  But  on 
that  Day,  which  was  about  half  a  Year  after  her 
Iaft  Departure  from  London ,  at  One  o’clock  in  the 
Morning,  fhe  was  taken  very  ill.  This  giving  me, 
who  always  lay  with  her,  great  Uneafmefs,  I  im¬ 
mediately  got  up,  and  called  her  Maid,  who  inftant- 
Jy  appeared  ;  and  then  fhe  got  out  of  Bed,  and  re¬ 
tired."  When  fhe  came  into  Bed  again,  fhe  faid, 
“  My  dear  Molly  ^  don’t  fright  yourfelf :  You  know 
tc  there  is  now  no  Danger.”  In  order  to  under¬ 
hand  which  Words,  it  will  be  proper  to  obferve, 
that,  when  my  Mother  was  in  Labour  of  me,  fhe 
received  a  Hurt ;  which  made  me  apprehenflve  of 
ill  Confequences,  when  either  the  Cholick,  .which 
was  her  prefent  Diforder,  or  any  Obftrubtions  in 
the  Parts  contiguous  to  thofe  which  are  the  Seat  of 
that  Diftemper,  happened.  She  lay  pretty  eafy  ’till 
Six,  when  I  difpatched  a  Meflenger  for  Mr.  Norton , 
the  Apothecary  to  the  Family,  who  lived  in  Henley , 
When  he  came,  fhe  complained  of  a  Pain  in  her 
Bowels ;  upon  which  he  took  fome  Blood  from  her, 
and  ordered  her  lome  gentle  Phyfic.  She  feemed 
better  after  this,  but  nothing  paflfed  through  her. 
It  being  Friday  ^  and  many  Country- gentlemen  meet¬ 
ing  to  bowl  at  the  Bell- Inn ,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stevens 
of  Fawky ,  my  Mother’s  Brother,  came  thither  that 
Day,  paid  a  Vifit  to  his  Sifter,  and  found  her 
greatly  indifpofed.  When  he  left  the  Room,  in 
which  fhe  lay,  for  fhe  kept  her  Bed,  I  followed 
him  out,  and  afked  him,  if  he  thought  there  was 
any  Danger ;  telling  him  how  fhe  then  was,  the 
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Manner  in  which  fhe  was  fir  ft  feized,  and  what  had 
been  prefcribed  her.  As  fhe  before  had  had  feyeral 
fuch  Fits  of  the  Cholick,  fMr.  Sttvffis  did  no,t  ap- 
prehend  any  immediate  Danger.  I  faid ,  4  V  If  niy 
44  Mamma  was  not  better  foon,  I  would  fend  for  a 
44  Phyfician.”'.  To  which  he  replied,  44  You  are 
44  much  in  the  right  of  it but  ftay  a  little,  and 
44  fee  what  Effects  the  Phyfic  will  have.”  :  He 
called  again  in  the  Evening,  and  found  hen  better, 
tho5  nothing  had  yet  pafted  through  her.  About 
Twelve  o’clock  at  Night  my  Mother  obliged,  me, 
who  was  then  myfelf  mdifpofed,  to  get  into  another 
Bed ;  and  promifed  to  fend  to  me,  if  fhe  found 
herfelf  worfe..  Soon  after  this,  ihe  grew  much 
worfe ;  but  would  not  fend  to  her  Daughter,  fay¬ 
ing,  44  She  would  know  her  Fate  too  foon.”  She 
farther  faid  to  Mr.  Norton ,  who  was  then  with  her, 
44  My  Daughter  loves  me  fo  well,  that  I-  wifli  my 
44  Deceafe  may  not  be  the  Death  of  her.”  Between 
Five  and  Six  o’Clock  in  the  Morning,  on  Saturday 
Sept .  30th,  1749,  my  Mother's  Maid  came  up  to 
me,  and  told  me,  that,  44  If  .1  would  fee  my  Mo- 
44  ther  alive,  I  rnuft  come  immediately  into.. her 
44  Chamber.”  I  leaped  out:  of  Bed,  put  on  my 
Shoes,  and  one  Petticoat  only,  and  ran  thither  in 
the  greateft  Conlufion  imaginable.  When  my. Mo¬ 
ther  faw  me,  fhe  put  out  her  Hand,  and  faid, 
44  Now,  Molly ,  fhew  yourfelf  a  Chriftian ,  and  fub- 
44  mit  to  what  God  is  pleafed  to  order.  I  rnuft 
44  die,  my  Dear :  God  will  enable  you  to  bear  it, 
44  if  you  pray  to  Him.”  On  which  I  turned  about 
in  a  State  of  Diftradfion,  ran  to  my  Father’s  Room, 
and  faid  to  him,  44  For  God’s  Sake,  Sir,  come  to 
44  my  Mother’s  Room  :  She  is  this  Inftant  dying.” 
Then  1  ran,  with  great  Inquietude,  into  the  Kitchen, 
where  I  found  my  Footman,  and  fent  him  imme¬ 
diately  to  Fawley  for. the  Rev.  Mr .. S t evens >  my  Un¬ 
cle, 
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tie,  and  his  Brother,  Mr.  Henry  Stevens ,  of  Doftors* 
Commons ,  who  was  then  at  his  Houfe  in  Henley.  I 
alfo,  at  the  fame  Time,  difpatched  a  Meffenger  to 
Dr.  Addington ,  who  lived  at  Reading .  After  which 
I  went  up  Stairs,  and  found  my  Father  fitting  by 
my  Mother’s  Bed-fide.  She  took  him  and  me  both 
by  the  Hand,  joining  our  Hands  together,  and 
faying  to  him,  44  Be  both  a  Father  and  a  Mother 
*4  to  her  :  I  have  long  tried  and  known  her  Tem- 
44  per,  Mr.  Blandy.  She  is  all  your  Heart  can 
44  wifh  for,  and  has  been  the  beft  of  Daughters  to 
44  me.  Ufe  her  with  a  generous  Confidence, 
44  and  fhe  will  never  abufe  it.  She  has  fet  her 
<c  Heart  upon  Cranjlcun;  When  I  am  gone,  let 
44  no  one  fet  you  again  ft  this  Match.”  To  thefe 
laft  Words  Mr.  Blandy immediately  made  Anfwer, 
44  It  fhall  not  be  my  Fault,  if  this  does  not  take 
44  place;  but  they  muft  ftay,  you  know,  till  the  un- 
44  happy  Affair  in  Scotland  is  decided.”  44  God  blefs 
44  you,  reply’d  fhe,  and  thank  you  for  that  Promife  ; 
44  God  blefs  you,  Mr.  Blandy ,  for  all  your  Kind- 
44  neffes  to  me  and  my  Girl.  God  grant  that  you 
44  may  both  live  long,  that  you  may  be  a  Blefling 
44  to  each  other.  Whatever  little  Unkindneffes  may 
44  have  paffed,  I  freely  forgive  you.  Now,  if  you 
44  pleafe  to  go  down,  Mr.  Blandy ,  for  my  Spirits  fail 
44  me.’’  My  Father  thenkiffed  her,  and  retired  in 
Tears,  faying,  as  he  went,  44  The  Dodlor  ftili  may 
44  think  of  lomething  that  may  be  of  Service  to 
44  you.”  At  this  fhe  fmiled,  and  faid,  44  Not  with- 
44  out  you  can  give  me  a  new  In-fide.”  When  my 
Father  was  gone,  my  Mother  took  hold  of  my 
Hand,  drew  me  to  her,  and  killed  me.  Taking 
Notice  that  I  had  no  Cloaths  on,  fhe  ordered  my 
Maid  to  bring  ’em  down,  and  drefs  me.  This  be¬ 
ing  done,  file  ordered  her  Servants  out  of  the  Room  ; 
and  told  me,  44  fhe  had  many  Things,  if  her  Strength 
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M  would  permit,  to  fay  to  me.  Be  fure  then,*9  faid 
fhe,  44  Molly,  when  I  am  gone,  to  remember  the 
44  LefTons  I  have  taught  you.  Be  dutiful  to  your 
“  Father;  and  if  you  think  I  have  been  fometimes 
44  a  little  hardly  ufed,  do  not  remember  it  in  Wrath  ; 
44  but  defend  my  Character,  if  afperfed.  I  owe  fome 
44  more  Money,  Molly,  God  knows  how  you  will 
44  get  it  pafd.  I  wifh  your  Uncles  would  ftand  your 
44  Friends.  If  your  Father  fliould  know  it,  I  am 
44  only  fearful  for  you.  Indeed,  my  Dear,  I  never 
44  fpent  it  in  Extravagancies.  I  was  in  Hopes  you 
44  would  have  been  married ;  I  then  would  have 
44  told  your  Father  all,  as  I  could  have  come 
44  to  you  till  his  Paflion  had  been  over.’*  On 
my  being  drowned  in  Tears,  fhe  catched  me  in 
her  Arms,  and  cried,  44  I  leave  the  World  with  the 
44  greateft  Pleafure,  only  thee  makes  me  forry  to  go. 
44  Oh  that  I  could  but  take  you  along  with  me  !— - 
44  But  then  .  what  would  poor  Cranftoun  do?  Be  fure, 
44  Child,  you  behave  with  Honour  in  that  Affair  % 
44  don’t,  either  thro*  Intereft  or  Terror,  violate  the 
44  Promifes  you  have  made.”  To  this  I  reply’d, 
44  You  may  be  fure.  Madam,  I  never  will.  I  will 
44  do  all  I  can  to  ad  as  you  would  wifli  your  Daughter 
„  44  to  do.  Oh  Mamma,  you  have  been  the  bed:  of 
44  Mothers  to  me !  How  can  I  furvive  you,  and  go 
44  thro*  all  the  Miferies  I  muft  meet  with  after  your 
44  Death,  without  a  Friend  to  advife  with  on  any 
44  Emergency  or  Occafion.”  44  My  Dear,*9  returned 
fhe,  t4  your  Uncle  John ,  in  Things  you  cannot  fpeak 
44  to  your  Papa  about,  will  help  and  advife  you  in 
44  the  tendered:  Manner;  and  you  may  repofe  an 
44  abfolute  Confidence  in  him.” 

Soon  after  Mr.  Stevens  of  Fawley  came,  and  I 
conduded  him  into  my  Mother’s  Chamber.  At  his 
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Approach  to  her,  he  was  fo  over  whelmed  with  Grief* 
that  he  could  not.fpeak  a  Word.  She  took  him  by 
the  Hand*  and  faid,  44  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  my 
dear  Brother.  You  muft  help  to  comfort  your 
«  poor  Niece,  who  will  ftand  in  need  of  your  Aflift* 
€t  ance.  Never  for  fake  her,  my  dear  Brother.  AIL 
64  that  gives  me  pa-la  in  - Death  is  the  leaving  of  her 
cc  behind  .me.”  Then  turning  to  me,  44  Your  Uncle 
«  Jack,  my  Dear,  will  take  care  of  you,  and  look 
66  on  you  as  his  own.”  At  which  Mr  .Stevens  took' 
hold  of  his  Sifter’s;  and  Niece’s  Hands,  and*  with 
Tears,  told  ’em  both  he  would.  Then  turning  a- 
bout,  he  afked  me  if  the  Phyfician  was  not  yet  come  ?• 
My  Mother  laid,  44  They  would  fend  for  him,  but 
V  he  could  be  of  no  Service  to  her  giving  her 
Brother  at  the  fame  time  fuch  Reafons  for  her  De- 
fpondency  as  convinced  him,  that  there  were  little 
or  no  Hopes  of  her  Recovery.  He  found  himfelf 
fo  moved  at  this,  that  he  was  obliged  to  go  down 
Stairs,  and  retire  to,  my  Father  and  Mr.  Henry  Ste ^ 
vens ,  who  were  at  that .  Time  both  in  the  Parlour, 
The  Piiyfician,-  Dr.  Addington  of  Reading ,  foon  ar¬ 
rived,  and  went  dinedly  to  my  Mother’s  Room. 
When  he  came  in,  fhe  ftiewed  him  the  Inflamma¬ 
tion  and  Swelling  on  her  Bowels.  He  prefcribed 
her  fome  Phyfic,  to  be  taken  once  in  every  two> 
Hours,  and  ordered  her  to  be  blooded  immediately. 
Her  Bowels  alfo,  according  to  his  Direbfion,  were  to 
be  fomented  and  poulticed  once  in  every  four  Hours. 
This, Operation  I  took  upon  myfelf,  and  punbtually 
performed  it.  I  alfo  gave  her  every  Medicine  fhe 
took  till  flie  was  at  the  Point  of  Death,  and  I  my¬ 
felf  was  forced  to  be  carried  out  of  the  Room  in  a. 
Fit.  Dr.  Addington ,  before  he  prefcribed  any  thing, 
went  with  me  out  of  the  Room,  and  told  me  he  was 
afraid  he  could  do  nothing  for  her ;  repeating  the 
fame  afterwards  both  to  my  Father  and  my  two 

Uncles. 


(  >7  ) 

Uncles.  Notwithftanding  which,  he  thought  fit  to 
order  the  above  mentioned  Poultices  and  Fomenta¬ 
tions  5  which,  according  to  his  Direction,  were  ap¬ 
plied,  tho9  without  producing  any  good  Effcdh  In 
fine,  my  dear  Mother  died  Sept.  30,  17 49,  about 
Nine  o'Clock  at  Night. 

For  fix  Months  preceding  her  Sicknefs,  or  there¬ 
abouts,  being  the  Interval  between  her  la  ft  Depar¬ 
ture  from  London  and  the  Time  her  Indifpofition 
feized  her,  my  Mother  never  faw  Mr.  Cranfioun  ; 
tho9  I  conftantly,  and  even  almoft  every  Poft,  cor- 
refponded  with  him.  It  muft  here  be  obferved, 
that  Lady  Cranfioun  had  wrote  to  my  Mother  fome 
Time  before,  to  return  her  Thanks  for  the  Civili¬ 
ties  her  Son  had  received  from  her.  It  muft  aifo 
be  remembered,  that  a  little  before  my  Mother 
went  laft  to  Town,  I  and  my  Father  both  received 
Letters  from  Mifs  Murray ,  figned  N.  Cranfioun ,  to 
inform  us,  that  fhe  was  his  lawful  Wife.  The  De¬ 
cree  of  the  Court  of  Scotland  in  her  Favour  was  fent 
with  thefe  Letters.  When  I  received  them,  I  car¬ 
ried  them  to  my  Father.  After  he  had  read  them, 
I  afked  him  44  what  I  was  to  do." — His  Anfwer  was, 
44  I  do  not  trouble  my  Head  about  it/9— On  which 
I  went  to  my  Mother,  and  confulted  with  her  about 
what  was  to  be  done  ;  and,  by  her  Advice,  wrote 
to  Mr.  Cranfioun ,  begging  him,  as  he  was  a  Man  of 
Honour,  to  let  me  know'  the  Truth.  At  the  fame 
Time,  I  fent  him  the  Letters  that  came  from  Scot¬ 
land,  and  occafioned  this  Epiftle,  In  anfwer  to  this, 
he  faid,  u  It  was  certainly  her  Hand  ;  but  that,  fhe 
46  never  was  his  Wife,  nor  had  any  Right  to  the 
<f  Name;"  And,  in  order  to  gain  Credit  to  his 
Aftertion,  he  made  the  ftrongeft  Froteftations. 
Before  my  Mother  wrote  laft  to  him,  and  that  a 
confiderable  Time,  he  had  fent  me  a  folemn  Con¬ 
tract  of  Marriage,  wherein  he  declared  he  never  had 
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been  married  before,  and  ftiled  me  therein  Mrs, 
Cranftoun.  But  to  put  an  End  to  this  Digreflion, 
and  proceed  to  what  happened  after  my  Mother’s 
Death: - 

On  the  Day  following  ’her  Deceafe,  which  was 
Sunday ,  Mr.  Stevens  of  Fawley  was  defired  to  write 
Mr.  Cranftoun  Word  of  this  forrowful  Event; 
which  he  did,  I  being  incapable  of  either  knowing 
or  doing  any  thing.  Mrs.  Stevens ,  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Stevens's  Wife,  ftaid  with  me  from  Saturday  Night, 
when  my  Mother  died,  till  the  Sunday  Night  fol¬ 
lowing.  Then  Mrs.  Mount eney^  a  Friend  of  my 
late  Mother’s,  came  to  me,  and  ftaid  with  me  fome 
Time.  My  Mother,  on  her  Death* bed,  had  begged 
me  not  to  oppofe  the  Match  between  my  Father  and 
this  Mrs.  Mounteney ,  if,  after  her  Death,  he  dif- 
covered  an  Inclination  to  marry  her  ;  as  fhe  was  a 
Woman  of  Honour,  and  would  ufe  me  well  for  her 
Sake.  On  the  Fuejday  following  my  Mother’s 
Death,  Mr.  Cranftoun  lent  his  Footman  exprefs  to 
Henley ,  with  Letters  to  me  and  my  Father.  When 
my  Father  opened  his  Letter  and  read  it,  the  Tears 
ran  down  his  Cheeks,  and  he  cried  out,  “  How  ten¬ 
derly  does  he  write  !”  Then  he  gave  Mrs.  Moun¬ 
teney  the  Letter  to  read,  who,  after  having  read  it, 
faid  it  was  as  pretty  a  Letter  as  could  have  been 
wrote  on  fuch  an  Occafion  :  “  He  has  loft  a  Friend 
indeed,  faid  fhe,  but  I  don’t  doubt,  fpeaking  to 
S4  my  Father,  but  you  will  make  up  her  Lofs  to 
41  them  both.”  Then  my  Father  faid  to  me, 
sc  Pray  read  your  Letter  to  us.”  This  I  did,  and 
the  Letter  contained  an  earned  Defire,  that  if  I 
could  not  write  myfelf,  I  would  Jet  his  Footman  fee 
me,  that  he  might  know  how  I  really  was  ;  fince 
he  was  almoft  diftraded  for  fear  of  my  being  ill 
after  lb  great  a  Shock.  He  alfo  begged  me  to  re¬ 
member,  46  That  there  was  one  left  ftiil,  who  loved 
i  44  me 
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“  me  as  tenderly  as  my  Mother  could  do,  and 
whofe  whole  Happinefs  in  this  World  depended 
“  upon  my  Life/’  My  Father  told  me,  tho5  my 
Mother  was  to  be  buried  that  Night,  44  I  nuiO:  write 
“  a  Line  to  him,  in  order  to  eafe  the  poor  Soul  as 
much  as  I  could  5  and  let  him  know,  that  he  was 
“  as  welcome  to  my  Father’s  Houfe,  whenever 
“  he  would  pleafe  to  come,  as  he  was  before/’  On 
this  l  wrote  to  him,  and  fhewed  the  Letter  to  my 
Father.  The  Footman  fet  out  with  it  for  London 
the  fame  Nighr,  or  very  early  the  next  Morning. 
Mr.  Cranftoun  not  coming  down  fo  foon  as  was  ex¬ 
pected,  my  Father  one  Day,  being  alone  with  me, 
feemed  to  exprefs  himfelf  as  if  he  thought  it  wrong  : 
Upon  which  I  wrote  a  very  preffing  Letter  to  him, 
to  come  immediately  to  Henley .  To  this  he  in  a 
Letter  replied,  that  he  was  not  able  to  go  out  at  that 
Time  for  Debt,  and  was  fearful  if  he  fhould  come, 
the  Bailiffs  might  follow  him ;  his  Fortune  being 
feized  in  Scotland ,  for  the  Maintenance  of  Mifs 
Murray  and  her  Child.  The  Debt  that  occafioned 
this  Perplexity,  he  faid,  was  near  Fifteen  Guineas. 

I  having  borrowed  Forty  Pounds  of  Mrs.  Moanteney , 
to  pay  off  Part  of  my  Mother’s  Debts,  fent  him  up 
Fifteen  Guineas  out  of  this  Sum  ;  on  which  he  came 
down  to  Henley ,  and  (laid  fome  Weeks  with  my 
Father,  who  received  him  With  great  Marks  of  Af¬ 
fection  and  Efteem. 

During  this  Interval,  he  acquainted  me  with  the 
great  Skill  of  the  famous  Mrs.  Morgan ,  who  had 
defcribed  me  and  my  Father,  tho’  One  had  never  feen 
us,  in  the  moft  perfect  and  furprizing  Manner  pof- 
fible.  Fie  further  acquainted  me,  that  (he  had -gi¬ 
ven  him  forne  Powders  to  take,  which  fhe  called 
Love-powders.  Some  Time  after  this  Converfa- 
tion,  my  Father  feemed  much  out  of  Humour,  and 
faid  feveral  unkind  Things,  both  to  Mr.  Cranftoun 
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and  me.  This  induced  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  when  alone 
with  me  not  long  after,  to  fay,  44  I  wifh  I  could  give 
44  your  Father  fome  of  the  Love-powders.5’  44  For 
44  what  ?”  faid  I.  44  Becaufe,  replied  he,  they 
44  would  make  him  love  me.”  44  Are  you  weak 
44  enough,  faid  I,  to  think  that  there  is  fuch  a 
44  Power  in  any  Powders?”  “Yes,  I  really  do, 
44  replied  he,  for  I  took  them  myfelf,  and  forgave 
44  a  Friend  foon  after  ;  tho5  I  never  intended  to 
44  have  lpoke  to  him  again.”  This  Subjedt  was 
dropped  for  fome  Days,  and  no  more  faid  of  it :  But 
on  my.  Father’s  being  very  much  out  of  Flumour 
one  Nighr,  Mr.  Cranftoun  faid,  “If  I  had  any  of 
44  thefe  Powders,  I  would  put  them  into  fomething 
44  that  Mr.  Blandy  fhould  drink.”  To  which  I  an- 
44  fwered,  44  I  am  glad  you  have  not,  for  I  have 
44  no  Faith  in  fuch  Things.”  44  But  I  have,”  re¬ 
plied  he.  Juft  before  he  returned  to  London ,  he  re¬ 
ceived  a  dunning  Letter.  This  was  on  a  Sunday , 
when  my  Father  was  at  Church.  I  perceiving  him 
to  look  dull,  begged  to  know  the  Reafon.  Fie  faid 
he  muff  leave  me  the  next  Day.  On  which  I  afked 
him  what  could  occafion  fuch  a  fudden  Departure? 
Fie  then  told  me  he  had  received  a  Letter,  concern¬ 
ing  a  Debt  he  owed,  that  he  had  no  Money  to  pay^ 
and  that  if  he  ftaid  in  Henley ,  the  Bailiffs  might 
come  down  in  queft  of  him  thither:  And  you 
know  your  Father’s  Temper,  faid  he,  if  that  fhould 
happen.  This  induced  me  to  defire  a  Sight  of  the 
Letter ;  which  having  perufed,  I  immediately  gave 
nim  the  Money  he  wanted  on  this  Occafion,  which 
amounted  to  Fifteen  Pounds,  and  was  Part  of  the 
Sum  I  had  before  borrowed  of  Mrs.  Mount eney. 
This,  with  the  other  Fifteen  Pounds  fent  him  from 
Henley ,  made  up  Thirty  of  the  Forty  Pounds  he 
had  formerly  lent  my  Mother.  As  foon  as  he  had 
received  this  Money,  he  wrote  a  Letter  to  his  Cre¬ 
ditor 
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ditor  in  London ,  informing  him,  that  lie  would  pay 
him  on  a  Day  therein  mentioned.  A  few  Days 
after  this,  he  fet  out  for  London ,  and  kept  up  his 
Correfpondence  with  me  for  feveral  Months,  not 
returning  to  Henley  till  Auguft  1750.  The  Morn¬ 
ing  he  left  Henley ,  my  Father  parted  with  him  with 
the  greateft  Tendernefs ;  yet  the  Moment  he  was 
gone,  he  ufed  me  very  cruelly  on  his  Account. 
This  had  fuch  an  Effedt  upon  me,  that  it  threw  me 
into  Hyfteric  Fits.  His  Condudt  for  fome  Time 
was  very  uncertain  ;  fometimes  extremely  tender, 
and  at  other  Times  the  reverfe  ;  he  on  certain 
Occafions  faying  very  bitter  and  cruel  Things  to 
me. 

During  this  Interval,  my  Father  received  a  Pre¬ 
fect  of  fome  dried  Salmon  from  Lady  Cranftoun  in 
Scotland,  and  a  very  civil  Letter,  which  he  did  not 
anfwer,  tho5  he  feemed  pleafed  with  the  Contents 
of  it.  The  firft  of  Auguft  1750,  as  I  apprehend, 
Mr.  Cranftoun  wrote  to  my  Father,  that  he  would 
wait  upon  him,  and  I  carried  the  Letter  up  to  him, 
he  then  being  in  his  Bed-Chamber.  After  he  had 
opened  and  read  it,  he  made  no  manner  of  anfwer. 
I  then  afked  him  what  Anfwer  I  fhould  write.  To 
which  he  replied,  u  He  muft  come,  I  fuppofed* 
On  this  I  wrote  to  him,  giving  him  to  underhand, 
that  I  fhould  be  glad  to  fee  him.  This  produced 
an  Anfwer  from  him,  wherein  he  told  me,  he 
would  be  with  me  on  the  Monday  following  *,  but 
he  came  on  Sunday ,  whilft  we  were  at  dinner.  My 
Father  received  him  with  great  Tendernefs  feem- 
ingly,  and  faid,  “  He  was  forry  he  had  not  feen 
u  him  half  an  Hour  fooner,  for  he  was  afraid  the 
“  Dinner  was  quite  cold.”  My  Father  after  Din¬ 
ner  went  to  Church,  and  left  Mr.  Cranftoun  and  me 
together  :  After  Church  was  over,  my  Father  re¬ 
turned,  drank  Tea  with  us,  and  feemed  to  be  in 
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perfect  good  Humour and  fo  he  remained  for  fe- 
veral  Weeks  *  but  afterwards  changed  fo  much  in  his 
Temper,  that  I  feldom  arofe  from  Table  without 
Tears.  This  gave  Mr.  Cravftoun  great  Pain  ;  fo 
that  he  one  Time  faid  to  me,  ^  Why  will  you  not 
permit  me  to  give  your  Father  fome  of  the 
^  Powders  which  I  formerly  mentioned  ?  If  I  was 
c‘  to  give  him  them,  continued  he,  they  are  quite 
^  innocent,  and  will  do  him  no  Harm,  if  they 
did  not  produce  the  defired  Effedt.”  He  had 
no  fooner  fpoke  thefe  Words  than  my  Father  came 
in  ;  upon  which  a  profound  Silence  enfued.  Next 
Morning  1  went  into  my  Father’s  Study,  and  found 
him  very  niuch  out  of  Humour  :  He  had  fpent  the 
Evening  at  the  Coffee- houfe,  as  he  frequently  did, 
and  generally  came  Home  in  a  bad  Humour  from 
thence  :  I  went  from  him  into  the  Parlour,  where 
I  found  Mr.  Cravftoun :  He  infixed  upon  knowing 
^hat  was  the  Matter,  I  appearing  to  him  to  have 
been  lately  in  Tears  :  I  told  him  the  whole  Affair. 
He  replied,  “  I  hate  he  fhould  go  to  that  Houfe, 
“  he  always  comes  Home  from  thence  in  a  very 
cc  ill  Humour.’’  I  had  made  the  Tea,  and  got 
up  to  fetch  fome  Sug^r,  which  was  in  a  glafs  Scrm 
tore  at  the  farther  End  of  the  Room  ;  and  when 
I  rofe  up,  Mr.  Cravftoun  faid  to  me,  cc  I  will  now 
fC  put  in  fome  of  the  Powder,— upon  my  Soul  it 
<c  will  not  hurt  him.”  My  Father  was  in  his 
Study  at  the  Time  thefe  Words  were  fpoken  :  I 
made  anfwer,  Don’t  do  it,  Cravftoun  ;  it  will 
make  me  unealy,  and  can  do  you  no  good.’* 
To  this  he  replied,  ^  It  can  do  no  hurt,  and  there- 
?:t  fore  1  will  mix  it.’*  After  I  had  got  the  Sugar, 
I  returned  to  the  Tea-Table,  and  was  going  to 
throw  away  the  Tea,  in  which  Mr.  Cravftoun  had 
put  fome  of.  the  Powder-,  but  my  Father  came 
hi  that  Moment,  and  prevented  me  from  executing 
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my  Defign.  My  Father  Teemed  very  much  out  of 
Humour  all  Breakfaft-time  •,  and.  Toon  after  Break- 
Taft  was  over,  retired  to  his  Study.  Mr.  Cranftoun 
and  I  then  took  a  Waik.  At  Dinner  my  Father 
appeared  in  the  bed  of  Humours,  and  continued 
To  all  the  Time  Mr.  Cranftoun  flayed  with  him. 
Mr.  Cranftoun  and  I  ufed  to  walk  out  every  Day. 
On  one  of  thofe  Days,  Mr.  Cranftoun  told  me,  he 
had  a  Secret  to  impart  to  me,  and  begg’d  me  not 
to  be  angry  with  him  for  it  *,  adding,  he  knew  I 
had  too  much  good  Senfe  to  be  To.  The  Secret 
in  fhort  was  this :  He  had  had  a  Daughter  by  one 
Mils  Capel ,  a  Year  before  he  knew  me  ;  and,  as  he 
pretended,  all  his  Friends  had  infilled  upon  his 
telling  me  of  it.  To  this  I  replied,  44  Your  Fol- 
44  lies,  Cranftoun ,  have  been  very  great  ;  but  I 
44  hope  you  fee  them.5’  44  That  I  do,  faid  he, 
44  with  Penitence  and  Shame.”  44  Then,  Sir,  re- 
44  plied  I,  I  freely  forgive  you  ;  but  never  fhall, 
44  if  you  repeat  thefe  Follies  now  after  our  Ac- 
44  quaintance.”  44  If  I  do,  faid  he,  I  mud  be  a 
44  Villain  *  you  alone  can  make  me  happy  in  this 
44  World  ;  and,  by  following  your  Example,  I 
44  hope  I  fhall  be  happy  in  the  next.”  Mr.  Cran¬ 
ftoun  gave  my  Father  the  Powder  in  Auguft  1750, 
and  ftayed  with  him  in  Iienley ,  as  I  believe,  till 
fome  Day  in  the  beginning  of  November ,  the  fame 
Year.  A  Day  or  Two  after  the  preceding  Dia¬ 
logue,  one  Morning  I  got  up,  and  afked  my  Maid, 
44  How  Mr.  Cranftoun  did  ?”  Who  anfwered,  44  Fie 
44  is  gone  out  a  walking>  Madam.”  Upon  this, 
I,  as  Toon  as  I  was  drefL  went  up  into  Mr.  Cran- 
ftoun's  Room,  to  look  out  his  Linnen  for  my  Maid 
to  mend.  I  could  not  find  it  on  the  Table,  where 
it  ufed  to  lie  ^  and  feeing  a  Key  in  his  Trunk,  I 
opened  it.  The  firff  Thing  I  found  there  was,  a 
Letter  from  a  FI  and  I  knew  not,  tho5  he  ufed  al- 
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ways  to  give  me  his  Letters  to  open,  and  that  un- 
afkcd  by  me.  This  I  opened  to  read,  and  found 
it  to  come  from  a  Woman  he  kept.  Having  read  it, 

I  fliut  the  Trunk,  locked  it  faff,  and  put  the  Key 
in  my  Pocket.  The  Letter  X  left  in  the  fame  Place 
where  X  found  it.  I  then  went  down  to  my  Father 
in  his  Study,  and  sliced  him  to  come  to  Breakfaft. 
HeTaid,  44  No,  not  til!  Cranftoun  returns  home  •,55 
on  which  I  retired  into  the  Parlour.  A  few  Minutes 
after,  Mr.  Cranftoun  and  Mr  .Littleton,  my  Father’s 
Clerk,  both  came  in  together.  We  all  of  us  then 
went  to  Breakfaft.  My  Father  laid  to  me,  fcon  af¬ 
ter  we  fat  down,  45  You  look  very  pale,  Molly  % 
64  what  is  the  Matter  with  you  4  I  am  not  very 
64  well.  Sir, 55  replied  I.  After  we  had  breakfafted, 
my  Father  and  his  Clerk  went  together  out  of  the 
Room.  I  then  gave  Mr.  Cranftoun  the  Key  of  his 
Trunk,  and  bad  him  be  more  careful  for  the  future, 
and  not  leave  his  Letters  fo  much  expofed.  *At 
thefe  Words  he  almoft  fainted  away.  He  got  up, 
and  retired  to  his  Room  immediately.  I  was  going 
to  my  own  Room,  when  he  called  to  me,  and  beg¬ 
ged  me,  for  God’s  Sake,  to  come  to  him;  which  X 
intlantly  did.  He  then  fell  down  on  his  Knees  be¬ 
fore  me,  and  begged  me,  for  God’s  Sake,  to  forgive 
him  *,  if  I  was  refolved  to  fee  him  no  more.  On 
this,  I  told  him  I  forgave  him,  but  intreated  him 
to  make  feme  Excufe  to  leave  Henley  the  next.  Day  : 
44  For  X  will  not,”  laid  I,  44  expofe  you,  if  I  can 
44  help  it ;  and  our  Affair  may  feem  to  go  off  by 
44  Degrees.”  The  laft  W  ords,  feemingly,  fo  con¬ 
founded  him,  that  he  made  me  no  Anfwer,  but 
threw  himfelf  on  the  Bed,  crying  out,  44  I  am  ruin- 
44  ed,  I  am  ruined.  Oh  Molly ,  you  never  loved 
44  me!”  I  then  was  upon  the  Point  of  going  out 
of  the  Room,  without  giving  him  any  Anfwer. 

Upon 
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Upon  which  he  got  hold  of  my  Gown,  and  fwore, 
u  He  would  not  live  till  Night,  if  I  did  not  forgive 
him.”  He  bad  me,  tc  Remember  my  Mother’s 
4C  laid  dying  Commands,  and  reflect  upon  the  Pain 
“  it  would  give  his  Mother.”  He  protefted,  That 
et  he  could  never  forgive  himfelf,  if  I  did  ;  and  that 
e<  he  never  would  repeat  the  fame  Provocations.” 
He  kept  me  then  two  Hours,  before  he  could  pre¬ 
vail  upon  me  to  declare,  that  I  would  not  break  off 
my  Acquaintance  with  him.  Mr.  Cranftoun  pre¬ 
tended  to  be  lick  two  or  three  Days  upon  this  un¬ 
lucky  Event  ;  but  I  cannot  help  thinking  this  now 
to  have  been  only  a  Delufion.  Some  Time  after 
this  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  a  Letter  from  his  Brother, 
the  Lord  Cranftoun* to  defire  him  to  come  immediate¬ 
ly  to  Scotland ,  in  order  to  fettle dome  of  his  own  Af¬ 
fairs  there,  and  to  fee  his  Mother,  the  Lady  Cran¬ 
ftoun,  who  was  then  extremely  ill.  Upon  the  Arrival 
of  this  Letter,  Mr.  Cranftoun  (aid  to  me,  66  Good 
“  God,  what  (hall  I  do!  I  have  no  Money  to  carry 
6C  me  thither,  and  all  my  Fortune  is  felzed  on,  but 
<c  my  Half-Pay!59  This  made  me  very  uneafy.  He 
then  laid,  tc  He  would  part  with  his  Watch,  in  or- 
tc  der  to  enable  him  to  raife  a  Sum  fufficient  to  de- 
“  fray  the  Expence  of  his  Jqurney  to  Scotland I 
told  him,  “  I  had  no  Money  to  give  him,  but 
u  would  freely  make  him  a  Prefenc  of  my  own 
“  Watch;  as  I  could  not  bear  to  fee  him  without 
<c  one.”  Then  I  took  a  Pidure  of  himfelf,  which 
he  had  lome  Time  before  given  me,  off  my  Watcjb, 
and  freely  made  him  a  Prefent  of  it.  Two  Days 
after  this  he  departed  for  Scotland ,  and  I  never  after¬ 
wards  faw  him.  He  let  out  about  Six  o’clock  in 
the  Morning.  My  Father  got  up  early  that  Morn¬ 
ing  to  take  Leave  of  him  before  his  Departure,  at 
at  which  he  feerffd  vaftly  uneafy.  He  took  him  in 
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his  Arms,  and  faid,  “  God  blefs  you,  my  dear  Cran- 
c<  ftoun^  when  you  come  next,  I  hope  your  unhappy 
“  Affair  will  he  decided  to  our  mutual  Satisfa&i- 
“  on.”  To  this  Mr  Cranftoun  replied,  “Yes,  Sir, 
“I  hope  in  my  Favour;  or  if  this  fhould  fail, 
“  that  you  fhould  hear  of  my  Death.  Be  tender 
“  to,”  continued  he,  “  and  comfort  this  poor 
cc  Thing,”  turning  towards  me,  “  whom  I  love 
“  better  than  myfelf.”  Then  my  Father  took  Mr. 
Cranftoun  and  myfelf  in  his  Arms,  and  we  all  three 
fhed  Tears.  This  was  a  very  moving  Scene.  My 
Father  afterwards  went  out  of  the  Room,  and 
fetched  a  Silver  Dram-Bottle,  holding  near  Half  a 
Pinr,  filled  it  with  Rum,  and  made  a  Prefent  of 
both  to  Mr.  Cranftoun  ;  bidding  him  keep  the  Dram- 
Bottle  for  his  Sake,  and  drink  the  Liquor  on  the 
Road  ;  alluring  him,  that  if  he  found  himfelf  lick 
or  cold,  the  latter  would  prove  a  Cordial  to  him. 
Mr.  Cranftoun  then  got  into  the  Pofl-Chaife,  and 
took  his  Leave  of  Henley. 

It  will  be  proper  to  take  Notice  in  this  Place,  by 
way  of  Digreflion,  of  a  very  remarkable  Event, 
or  rather  Series  of  Events,  that  happened  before 
Mr.  Cranftoun’ s  laft  Departure  for  Scotland,  One 
Day  whilft  my  Mother  and  I  were  laft  in  London , 
we  were  talking  of  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul  ; 
and  the  Subject  we  were  then  upon  led  us  infen- 
libly  to  a  Difcourfe  of  Apparitions;  and  that  again 
to  a  Promife  we  made  each  other,  that  the  firft  of 
us  who  died  fhould  appear  to  the  Surviver,  after 
Death,  if  permitted  fo  to  do,  My  Mother  dying 
firft,  in  the  Manner  already  related,  1  fometimeS 
retired  into  the  Room  where  fhe  died,  in  Hopes  of 
feeing  her.  Here  I  lay  near  Half  a  Year,  earneft- 
]y  defiring  to  fee  my  Mother,  without  being  able 
either  to  fee  or  hear  any  Thing,  After  this,  my 
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Father  lay  in  that  Room  ;  but  for  fome  Time  nei~ 
ther  faw  nor  heard  any  Thing,  Afterwards,  one 
Night,  he  taxed  me  with  being  at  his  Chamber- 
Door,  rapping  at  it,  rufhing  with  my  Silk-Gown* 
and  refufing  to  anfwer  him  when  he  called  to  me. 
My  Chamber  was  at  a  fmall  Diftance  from  his,  and 
into  it  he  came  the  next  Morning ;  demanding  for 
what  Reafon  I  had  fo  frighted  him.  To  this  I 
replied,  44  I  had  never  been  at  his  Door,  nor  out 
of  my  Bed  the  whole  Night.’*  He  then  inquired 
of  all  the  Maids,  who  only  lay  in  the  Houfe, 
whether  any  of  them  difturbed  him  ;  to  which  they 
all  anfwered  in  the  Negative.  Soon  after  this,  Mr. 
Cranftoun  came  to  Henley ,  as  has  been  already  ob- 
ferved,  and  was  put  into  a  Room,  called  the  Hctll- 
Chamber  ^  over  the  great  Parlour  *,  which  was  reck¬ 
oned  the  beft  in  the  Houfe.  Here  he  was  fhut  out 
from  the  reft  of  the  Family.  Till  Oftober  1750, 
above  a  Year  after  my  Mother’s  Death,  no  Noife 
at  all  was  heard,  excepting  that  at  Mr.  Blandy’ s 
Chamber-Door  abovementioned.  But  one  Morn¬ 
ing  in  the  beginning  of  that  Month,  Mr.  Cranftoun 
being  in  the  Parlour,  I  afked  him,  44  What  made 
44  him  look  fo  pale,  and  to  feem  fo  uneafy  ?”  44  I 

44  have  met,  faid  he,  with  the  oddeft  Accident  this 
44  Night  that  ever  befel  me  :  The  Moment  I  got 
44  into  Bed,  I  heard  the  fineft  Mufic  that  can  pof- 
44  fibly  be  imagined.  I  fat  up  in  my  Bed  upon 
44  this,  to  hear  from  whence  it  came  *,  and  it  feem- 
44  ed  to  me  to  come  from  the  Middle  of  the  Stairs. 
44  It  continued,  as  I  believe,  at  leaft  above  Two 
44  Hours.5*  At  this  I  laughed,  and  faid,  44  Oh 
44  Cranftoun ,  how  can  you  be  fo  whimfical  ?**  44  ’Tis 
44  no  Whim,  replied  he,  for  I  really  heard  it ;  nor 
44  had  I  been  afleep  ;  for  it  began  foon  after  I  got 
into  Bed.55  J  then  laid,  44  Don’t  make  your- 

“  felf 
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44  fdf  uneafy,  if  it  was  fo  ;  fince  nothing  ill,  fare, 
44  can  be  prefaged  by  Mufic.”  When  my  Father 
came  into  the  Parlour,  this  Topic  of  Converfation 
was  inftantly  dropped.  The  next  Night,  I,  who 
lay  quite  at  the  other  End  of  the  Houfe,  being 
awake,  heard  Mafic,  that  feemed  to  me  to  be  in 
the  Yard,  exceeding  plainly.  Upon  this,  I  got 
up,  and  looked  out  of  the  Window  that  faced  the' 
Yard,  but  faw  nothing.  The  Mufic,  however,  con¬ 
tinued  till  near  Morning,  when  I  fell  afleep,  arid 
heard  no  more  of  it.  My  Mother’s  Maid  coming 
into  my  Chamber,  as  ufual,  to  call  me,  I  told  her 
what  I  heard.  This  drew  from  her  the  following 
faucy  Anfwer  :  44  You  fee  and  hear,  Madam,  with 
46  Mr*  Cranftoutf s  Eyes  and  Ears.”  To  which  I 
made  no  other  Reply  than,  44  Go,  and  fend  me  my 
44  own  Maid.”  As  foon  as  I  was  drefifed,  I  went 
into  Mr.  Cranfiouri* s  Room,  whom  I  found  fitting 
therein  by  the  Fire.  I  afked  him,  at  my  firft  com¬ 
ing  into  the  Room,  44  How  he  had  fpent  the  Night, 
44  and  whether  he  had  heard  the  Mufic  ?”  To’ 
which  he  replied,  44  Yes,  all  Night  long  ;  I  could 
44  not  fleep  a  Wink  for  it ;  nay,  I  got  out  of  my 
44  Bed,  and  followed  it  into  the  great  Parlour,  where 
*  44  it  left  me.  I  then  returned  into  my  own  Room, 
44  and  heard  fuch  odd  Noifes  in  the  Parlour  under 
44  me,  as  greatly  difcompofed  me.”  44  I  wifir, 
44  added  he,  you  would  fend  me  up  a  Bafon  of 
44  Tea.*5  To- which  I  replied,  44  Pray  come  down, 
44  as  you  are  now  up  ^  for  you  know  my  Papa  is 
44  better  tempered  when  you  are  by,  than  when  I 
44  am  with  him  alone.”  We  then  both  went  down 
to  Breakfaft,  but  faid  nothing  to  my  Father  of  what 
had  happened. 

A  little  while  after  this,  Sufannah  Gunnel ,  my' 
Mother’s  Maid,  who  had  before  given  me  the  im-4 
pertinent  Anfwer,  came  into  my  Bed-Chamber  be¬ 
fore 


(  rZ 9  ) 

fore  I  was  up,  and  told  me  fhe  had  heard  the  Ma¬ 
fic,  She  alio  begged  my  Pardon  for  not  believing 
me,  when  I  had  formerly  afferted  the  fame  Thing, 
Mr.  Cranfioun ,  myfelf,  ahd  this  Maid  then  talked 
all  together  about  this  furprizing  Event,  Mr.  Cran- 
ftoun  declared  he  had  heard  Noifes,  as  well  as  Mu,™ 
he,  which  the  oiher  two  at  that  Time  never  had. 
The  Mufic  generally  began  about  Twelve  o’Clock 
at  Night.  My  Father  obliging  the  Family  to  be  in 
Bed  about  Eleven,  I  told  the  aforefaid  Maid,  who 
was  an  old  Servant  in  the  Family,  “  That  (he  and 
6 4 1  would  go  together  up  into  Mr.  Cranfioun' s 
<c  Room  at  Twelve  o’CIock,  and  try  if  we  could 
“  find  out  what  thefe  Noifes  were.”  According  to 
Agreement,  therefore,  we  went  up  into  that  Room 
at  the  Hour  propofed  *,  and  heard  very  clearly  and 
mod  didindly  the  Mufic.  The  Maid  fell  afleep  a- 
bout  Three  o’Clock  in  the  Morning  ;  but  was  foon 
waked  with  an  uncommon  Noife,  heard  both  by 
Mr.  Cranfioun  and  myfelf.  This  Noife  re  fern  bled 
Thumping  or  Knocking  at  a  Door,  which  greatly 
terrified  Mr.  Cranfioun ,  and  the  Maid.  In  Ids 
than  a  Minute  after  this,  we  all  three  heard  plainly 
the  Footfteeps  of  my  Mother,  as  I  then  apprehend¬ 
ed,  by  which  (he  feemed  to  be  going  down  Stairs 
towards  the  Kitcbin-Door,  which  foon  after  feemed 
to  be  opened.  We  all  three  fat  filent,  and  heard 
the  fame  invifible  Being  come  up  Stairs  again.  'Upon 
this,  I  took  the  Candle,  they  ftili  fitting  by  the  Fire, 
and  was  going  to  open  the  Chamber  Door,  Eying, 
“  Surely  it  mull  be  one  of  the  Maids.55  Mr.  Oran - 
ftoun  obferving  this,  cried  out,  <c  Perhaps  it  maybe 
“  your  Father,  don’t  let  him  fee  you  here.”  Then  he 
took  the  Candle,  opened  the  Door,  and  looked 
down  the  Stairs  himfeif  ^  but  could  perceive  nothing 
at  all.  In  lefs  than  three  Minutes  after  this,  I  faid, 
I  will  now  go  into  my  Room  to  Bed,  being  fa*? 

4  66  tigued 
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*c  tigued  and  frighted  almofl  to  Death. 53  I  believe, 
continued  I,  44  it  is  near  Four.”  Thefe  Words 
were  no  fooner  uttered  than  we  all  heard  the  former. 
Footfteps,  as  tho’  fome  Pcrfon  had  been  coming 
diredlly  to  the  Room  where  we  were,  but  flopped 
fhort  at  the  Door.  Upon  this  I  immediately  catch- 
ed  up  the  Candle,  went  to  the  Door  and  open’d  it  \ 
but  faw  nothing,  tho’  I  heard  fomething  plainly  go 
down. the  Stairs.  Then  I  went  to  the  Maid,  who 
was  half  aQeep,  and  did  not  perfedlly  *  hear  the  lafl 
Footfteps.  But  Mr.  Cranftoun  heard  them,  and 
feemed  greatly  furprized.  Then  I  bad  the  Maid 
go  with  me  inftantly  to  Bed,  not  being  able  to  keep 
up  my  Spirits  any  longer.  Soon  after  this,  Mr. 
Cranftoun  and  I  went  up  to  Fawley ,  to  pay  a  Yifit 
to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stevens ;  and  whilft  we  were  there, 
I  gave  my  Uncle  an  Account  of  this  furprizing  Af¬ 
fair.  But  he  laughed  at  me,  and  called  me  little 
Fool,  for  my  Pains.  Then  Mr.  Cranftoun  faid, 
44  Sir,  I  myfelf  heard  it.”  To  which  Mr.  Stevens 
made  no  other  Reply  than,  44  Sir,  I  don’t  doubt 
you  think  you  heard  it  *,  but  don’t  you  believe 
there  is  a  great  deal  in  Fancy?  May  it  not  be  fome 
Trick  of  the  Servants  ?’*  To  which  I  made  anfwer, 
“  No,  Sir,  that  is  impoffible  ;  fince  if  they  could 
make  the  Noife,  they  could  not  the  Mufic.”  Mr. 
Stevens  not  giving  much  Credit  to  what  we  affirmed, 
we  immediately  changed  the  Subjeft  of  Difqourfe. 
By  this  Time  all  the  Servants  that  lay  in  the  Houfe 
had  heard  both  the  Mufic  and  Noife  ;  and  one 
Morning  at  Breakfafl,  Mr.  Cranftoun  ventured  to  tell 
my  Father  of  the  Mufic.  At  fuch  a  flrange  Re¬ 
port,  my  Father  flared  at  him,  and  cried,  44  Are 
cc  you  light-headed?”  In  anfwer  to  which  Mr. 
Cranftoun  reply  Yi,  44  Your  Daughter;  Sir,  has  heard 
cc  the  fame,  and  fo  have  all  your  Servants.”  To 
this  my  Father,  fmilins,  returned,  44  It  was  Scotch 

“  Mufic, 
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44  Mufic,  I  fuppofe  and  laid  fome  other  Things 
that  fhewed  he  was  not  in  a  good  Humour.  Upon 
which  it  was  thought  fit  immediately  to  drop  the 
Difcourfe. 

Some  few  Days  after  this,  on  a  Sunday  in  the 
Afternoon,  Mr.  Cranjicun  and  I  being  alone  in  the 
Parlour,  Betty  Binfield ,  the  Copk-maid,  came  run¬ 
ning  into  the  Room,  and  faid,  44  There  is  fuch  a 
44  Noife  in  the  Room  over  my  Matter’s  Study,  for 
44  God’s  Sake  come  into  the  Yard  and  hear  it.”  But 
when  we  came,  we  could  hear  nothing.  However, 
returning  into  the  Parlour  through  the  Hall,  we 
heard  a  Noife  over  our  Heads,  like  that  of  fome 
heavy  Perfon  walking.  The  Room  over  the  Hall 
was  once  my  Mother’s  Dreffing-room,  tho’  it  then 
had  a  Bed  in  it :  But,  now  it  was  my  Drefling-room, 
it  had  none  at  all.  Hearing  the  Noife,  we  both 
went  up  into  the  Room  *,  but  then,  notwithftand- 
ing  the  late  Noife,  could  fee  nothing  at  all.  After 
which,  we  went  down  and  drank  Tea  with  my  Fa¬ 
ther. 

About  a  Fortnight  before  Mr.  Cranjlout? s  laft  De¬ 
parture  for  Scotland ,  Sufannab  Gunnel  one  Morning 
going  into  his  Room  with  fome  Vinegar  and  Water 
to  wafh  his  Eye?,  he  afked  her,  44  If  ever  her  Maher 
44  walked  in  his  Sleep  ?*’  She  replied,  44  Not  that 
44  lhe  ever  knew  of.”  44  It  is  very  odd,  faid  he,  he 
44 .was  in  my  Room  To-night,  dreffed  with  hjs  white 
44  Stocking?,  his  Coat  on,  and  a  Cap  on  his  Head. 
44  I  had  never,  continued  he,  been  afleep,  and  the 

44  Clock  had  juft  ftruck  Two.  I  heard  him  walk 

45  up  my  Stairs,  open  the  Door,  and  come  into  the 
<£  Room:  Upop  which  I  moved  my  Curtain,  and 
44  feeing  him,  I  cried  out,  Aba!  old  Friend,  zvbat 
44  did  you  come  to  fright  me  ?  I  have  not  been  afleep 
44  fince  I  came  to  Bed ;  and  beard  you  come  up.  But 
44  he  went  on,  he  would  not  anfwer  me  one  Word. 

44  Flow- 
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«  However,  he  walked  quite  acrofs  my  Room,  then 
“  turned  back,  and  as  he  approached  my  Bed -fide, 
“  ki fifed  his  Hand,  bowed,  and  went  out  of  the 
«  Room  :  Then  I  heard  him  go  down  Stairs. 
<c  It  was  certainly,  continued  he,  your  Mailer, 
fieeping  or  waking ;  but  which,  I  cannot  tell.’* 
Sufan ,  greatly  furprized  at  this  Story,  then  came 
running  down  to  me,  who  was  getting  up,  and  told 
me  what  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  laid.  To  this  I  made 
no  Anlwer,  but  went  up  immediately  into  his 
Room,  and  afked  him  what  he  meant  by  this  Story 
Sufan  had  told  me.  In  anfwer  to  which,  he  repeat¬ 
ed  the  fame  Story,  and  declared  it  to  be  true  in 
every  Particular.  He  then  faid,  “  He  fuppofed  Mr. 
“  Blandy  came  to  fee  whether  he  was  in  Bed  or  no.” 
When  he  went  down  to  Breakfafl,  he  afked  my  Fa¬ 
ther,  “  What  made  him  fright  him  fo  laff  Night  ?** 
My  Father  being  furprized  at  this,  and  flaring  on 
him,  afked  him,  “  What  he  meant  ?”  Mr.  Cran¬ 
ftoun  then  told  the  fame  Story  over  again.  To  which 
my  Father  replied,  u  Ic  mufl  have  been  a  Dream, 
for  I  went  to  Bed  at  Eleven  o’clock,  and  did  not 
“  rife  out  of  it  till  Seven  this  Morning.  Befides,  I 
4C  could  not  have  appeared  in  my  Coat,  as  you  pre- 
£G  tend,  fince  the  Maid  had  it  to  put  a  Button  upon 
it.’*  My  Father  did  not  feem  pleafed  with  the 
Difcourfe  ;  which  induced  me  to  put  an  End  to  it  as 
foon  as  poffible.  The  furprizing  Fadls  here  men¬ 
tioned,  of  the  Reality  of  which  I  cannot  entertain 
the  leaf!  Doubt,  made  a  deep  and  lading  Impreflion 
upon  my  Mind.  Since,  therefore,  in  my  Opinion, 
they  were  too  fiightly  touched  upon  at  my  Trial, 
notwithllanding  the  Incredulity  of  the  prefent  Age  as 
to  Fads  of  this  Nature,  I  could  by  no  Means  think 
it  improper  to  give  fo  particular  and  diftinft  a  Re¬ 
lation  of  them  here. 


Mr, 
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Mr.  Cranftom ,  foon  after  thi?,  taking  his-L^ave 
of  Henley ,  fet  out  for  Scotland ,  as  has  been  already 
obferved.  A  Day  or  two  after  his  Departure,  Mr. 
Cranftoun  wrote  me  a  Letter  on  the  Road,  wherein 
he  begged  me  to  make  acceptable  to  my  Father  his 
moft  grateful  Acknowledgements  for  his  late  Good* 
nefs  to  him.  ts  This,  he  faid,  had  made  fuch  an 
<c  Irnpreffion  upon  him,  that  he  never  fhould  for* 
cc  get  it  as  long  as  he  lived  $  and  that  he  fhould  al- 
<c  ways  entertain  the  fame  tender  Sentiments  for 
“  him  as  for  his  Father,  the  late  Lord  Cranftoun 
“  himfelf,  had  he  been  then  alive.”  In  the  fame 
Letter,  he  alfo  defired  me  to  permit  my  Letters  to 
be  directed  by  fome  body  who  wrote  a  more  mafcu* 
line  Hand  than  mine  ;  fince  otherwife  they  might 
be  intercepted  by  fome  one  or  other  of  Mils  Murray's 
Family,  as  they  were  jealous  of  the  Affair  ca  rried  on 
between  us  two.  He  likewife  therein  infilled  upon 
my  fubfcribing  myfelf  M.  C.  infxead  of  M.  B .  tho* 
he  did  not  difcover  to  me  the  real  View  he  had 
therein.  Soon  after  he  arrived  at  his  Mother’s,  he 
wrote  me  another  Letter,  wherein  he  informed  me, 
that  he  told  his  Mother  we  were  married,  and  had 
been  fo  for  fome  Time ;  and  that  fhe  would  write  to 
me,  as  her  Daughter,  by  the  very  next  Poll.  This 
fhe  did  *,  and  her  Letter  came  accompanied  with  one 
from  her  Son,  wherein  he  defired  me,  if  I  loved 
him,  to.  anfwer  his  Mother’s  by  the  Return  of  the 
Poft,  and  lign  myfelf  Mary  Cranftoun  at  length,  as 
I  knew  before  God  I  was,  by  a  folemn  Contract,  in- 
titled  to  that  Name.  This,  he  pretended,  would 
make  his  Mother  fir  more  in  the  Scotch  Affair.  On 
the  Suppofiiion  that  I  was  her  Daughter,  fhe  wrote 
many  tender  Letters  to  me,  always  dire&ing  to  me 
by  the  Name  of  Mary  Cranftoun ,  and  fent  me  fome 
very  hand  fome  Prefents  of  Scotch  Linen.  He  alfo 
obliged  his  eldeft  Sifter,  Mrs.  Selby >  and  her  Huf* 
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band, to  write  to  me  as  their  Sifter.  Lady  Cranftoun 
like  wife  wrote  to  my  Father  in  a  very  complaifant 
Style,  thanking  him  for  the  Civilities  he  had  fhewn 
her  Son  ;  and  hinting,  thatfhe  hoped  it  would  be  in 
her  Power  to  return  them  to  me,  when  fhe  fhould 
have  the  Pleafure  of  feeing  me  in  Scotland ,  which  fhe 
begged  might  be  foon.  Lord  Cranftoun ,  his  Bro¬ 
ther,  alfo  wrote  to  my  Father,  and  returned  him 
Thanks  in  the  fame  polite  Manner.  During  this 
whole  Period,  my  Father’s  Behaviour  to  me  was  ' 
very  uncertain  *,  but  always  good  after  he  had  re¬ 
ceived  any  of  thefe  Letters.  In  a  few  Months,  how¬ 
ever,  after  Mr.  Cranftoun' s  Departure,  my  Father’s 
Temper  was  much  altered  for  the  worfe.  He  up¬ 
braided  me  with  having  rejedted  much  better  Offers 
than  any  that  had  come  from  Scotland  *,  and  at  laft 
ordered  me  to  write  to  Mr.  Cranftoun  not  to  return 
to  Henley ,  till  his  Affair  with  Mifs  Murray  was  quite 
decided.  I  complied  with  this  Order,  writing  to 
him  in  the  Terms  prefcribed  me.  To  this  I  re¬ 
ceived  an  Anfwer  full  of  Tendernefs,  Grief,  and 
Defpair.  Fie  faid,  cc  He  found  my  Father  loved 
44  him  no  longer,  and  was  afraid  he  would  infpire 
u  me  with  the  fame  Sentiments.  He  faw,  he  faid, 
a  Coolnefs  throughout  my  whole  Letter;  but  con- 
jured  me  to  remember  the  facred  Promifes  and 
*c  Engagements  that  had  gaffed  between  us.”  Af¬ 
ter  this,  I  received  feveral  other  Letters  from  him, 
filled  with  the  fame  fort  of  Expo  (filiations,  and  penned 
in  the  fame  defponding  anddifconfolate  Strain.  I  like¬ 
wise  received  feveral  Letters  from  his  Mother,  the 
old  Lady  Cranftoun ,  and  Mrs.  Selby  y  his  Sifter, 
wrote  in  a  moft  affectionate  Style. 

in  ftprily  or  the  Beginning  of  May,  1751,  as  I 
apprehend,  I  had  another  Letter  from  Mr.  Cranftouny 
wherein  lie  acquainted  me,  that  he  had  feen  his  old 
friend,  Mrs.  Morgan  \  and  that  if  he  could  pro- 
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cure  any  more  of  her  Powder,  he  would  fend  it 
with  the  Scotch  Pebbles  he  intended  to  make  me  a 
Prefent  of.  In  anfwer  to  this,  I  told  him,  44  I  was 
44  furprized  that  a  Man  of  his  Senfe  could  believe 
44  fuch  Efficacy  to  be  lodged  in  any  Powder  what- 
C6  foever;  and  that  I  would  not  give  it  my  Father, 
44  left  it  ffiould  impair  his  Health.”  To  this,  in 
his  next  Letter,  he  replied,  44  That  he  was  ex- 
44  tremely  furprized  I  ffiould  believe  he  would  fend 
•c  any  Thing  that  might  prove  prejudicial  to  my 
44  Father,  when  his  own  Intereft  was  fo  apparently 
44  concerned  in  his  Prefervation.”  I  took  this  as  re¬ 
ferring  to  a  Converfation  we  had  had  a  little  before 
he  fet  out  for  Scotland ;  wherein  I  told  him,  44  I  was 
44  fure  my  Father  was  not  a  Man  of  a  very  confi- 
44  derable  Fortune  ;  but  that  if  he  lived,  l  was  per- 
44  fuaded  he  would  provide  very  handfoniely  for  us 
44  and  ours,  as  he  lived  fo  retired,  and  his  Bufinefs 
44  was  every  Day  increafing.”  So  far  was  1  from 
imagining,  that  I  ffiould  be  a  Gainer  by  my  Father’s 
Death,  as  has  been  fo  malicioufly  and  uncharitably 
fuggefted  !  Mr.  Cranfioun  alfo  feemed  moll  cordially 
and  fincerely  to  join  with  me  in  the  fame  Notion. 
Soon  after  this,  in  another  Letter,  he  informed  me, 
44  That  feme  of  the  aforefaid  Powder  ffiould  be 
44  fent  with  the  Scotch  Pebbles  he  intended  me;  and 
44  that  he  ffiould  write  upon  the  Paper  in  which  the 
“  Powder  was  contained.  Powder  to  clean  Scotch 
44  Pebbles ,  left,  if  he  gave  it  its  true  Name,  the 
44  Box  ffiould  be  opened,  and  he  be  laughed  at  by 
46  the  Perfon  opening  it,  and  taken  for  a  fuperfti- 
44  tious  Fool,  as  he  had  been  by  me  before.”  In 
June  1751,  the  Box  with  the  Powder  and  Pebbles 
arrived  at  Henley ,  and  a  Letter  came  to  me  the  next 
Day,  wherein  he  ordered  me  to  mix  the  Powder  in 
Tea.  This  fortie  Mornings  after  I  did;  but  find¬ 
ing  that  it  would  not  mix  well  with  Tea,  1  flung  the 
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Liqi  tor  into  which  it  had  been  thrown  out  of  the 
Window.  1  farther  declare,  that  looking  into  the 
Cup,  I  law  nothing  adhere  to  the  Sides  of  it;  nor 
was  fuch  an  Adhefion  probable,  as  the  Powder  1  warn 
cn  the  Top  of  the  Liquor.  My  Father  drank  two 
Cups  of  lea  out  of  that  Cup,  before  I  threw  the 
Powder  into  it :  Nor  did  he  drink  any  more  out  of 
it  that  Morning,  it  being  Sunday ,  and  he  fearing  to 
drink  a  third  Cup,  left  he  fhould  be  too  late  for 
Church.  It  has  been  laid  by  Sufan  Gunnel ,  at  my 
Trial,  that  fire  drank  out  of  the  aforefaid  Cup,  and 
was  very  ill  after  it.  In  anfwer  to  which,  I  muft 
beg  Leave  to  obferve,  that  fhe  never  before  would 
drink  out  of  any  other  Cup,  chan  one  which  fhe 
called  her  own,  different  from  this,  and  which  I 
drank  out  of  on  that  and  moft  other  Morni*  gc. 
I  has  been  farther  faid,  that  Dame  Emmet ,  a 
Chairwoman,  was  likewife  hurt  by  drinking  Tea 
at  my  Father’s  Houle :  Be  pleafed  to  re- 

member,  Reader,  that  I  mixed  it  but  in  one  Cup, 
and  then  threw  it  away.  Sufan  faid,  fhe  drank  out 
of  the  Cup  and  was  ill,  what  then  could  hurt  this 
Woman,  who  to  my  Knowledge  was  not  at  our 
IToufe  that  Day  ?  Mr.  Nicholas ,  an  Apothecary, 
attended  this  old  Woman  in  the  fir  ft  Sicknefs  they 
talk  of,  which,  by  Sufan ,  I  underftood  was  a  Weak- 
nefs  common  to  her,  viz.  fainting  Fits  and  Purg¬ 
ing  ;  and  1  know,  that  {he  had  had  fainting  Fits 
many  1  imes  before.  When  I  heard  fhe  was  ill,  I 
ordered  Sufan  to  fend  her  Whey,  Broth,  or  any 
I  hing  that  fhe  thought*  would  be  proper  for  her. 
She  had  long  ferved  the  Family,  wouid  joke  and  di¬ 
vert  me,  and  1  loved  fur  extremely.  Nor  can  my 
Enemies  themfclves  (let  them  paint  me  how  they 
pleaie)  deny,  that  from  my  Heart  I  pitied  the  Poor. 
I  never  felt  more  Plcafurc,  than  when  I  fed  the 
Hungry,  cloathed  the  Naked,  and  fupplied  the 
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Wants  of  thofe  in  Diftrefs.  Had  God  bJefled  me 
with  a  more  plentiful  Fortune,  I  fhouid  have  exert¬ 
ed  myfelf  in  this  more;  and  I  flatter  mylejf,  that 
the  Poor  and  Indigent  of  our  Town  will  do  me 
Juflice  in  this  Particular,  and  own  that  I  was  not 
wanting  in  my  Duty  towards  them.  But  to  pro¬ 
ceed  in  my  Account :  I  would  not  flx  on  any  other 
Chairwoman  ;  and  Sufan  laid,  that  Dame  Emmet 
would,  fhe  thought,  by  my  Goodnefs,  f  on  get 
Strength  to  work  again.  I  fold  her,  was  it  ever  fo 
long  1  would  flay  for  her.  I  mixed  the  Powder,  as 
was  laid  before,  on  the  Sunday ,  and  on  the  T uefiday 
wrote  to  Mr.  Cranfioun ,  that  it  would  not  mix  in 
Tea,  and  that  I  would  not  try  it  any  more,  left 
my  Father  fhould  find  it  out.  This  has  been  brought 
againft  me  by  many:  But  let  any  one  confider,  if 
the  Difcovery  of  fuch  a  Procedure  as  this,  would 
not  have  excited  Anger,  and  confequently  have  been 
followed  by  Refentment  in  my  Father.  This  might 
have  occafioned  a  total  Separation  of  me  from  Mr. 
Cranfioun ,  a  Thing  I  at  that  Time  dreaded  more 
than  even  Death  itfelf.  In  anfwer  to  this  Letter,  I 
had  one  from  him  to  allure  me  the  Powder  was  in¬ 
nocent,  and  to  beg  I  would  give  it  in  Gruel,  or 
fomething  thicker  than  Tea.  Many  more  Letters  to 
the  lame  Effebt  I  received,  before  I  would  give  it 
again  ;  but  molt  fatally,  on  the  5th  of  Auguft ,  I 
gave  it  to  my  poor  Father,  innocent  of  the  Effebts  it 
afterwards  produced,  God  knows;  not  fo  ftupid  as 
to  believe  it  would  have  that  defired,  to  make  him 
kind  to  us ;  but  in  Obedience  to  Mr.  Cranfioun , 
who  ever  feemed  fuperftitious  to  the  laft  Degree, 
and  had,  as  I  thought,  and  have  declared  before, 
all  the  juft  Notions  of  the  Necelflty  of  my  Father’s 
Life  for  him,  me,  and  ours.  On  the  Monday  the 
5th,  as  has  been  laid,  I  mixed  the  Powder  in  hi3 
Gruel,  and  at  Night  it  was  in  a  half-pint  Mug,  fee 
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ready  for  him  to  carry  to  Bed  with  him.  It  had 
no  Tafte. — The  next  Morning,  as  he  had  done  at 
Dinner  the  Day  before,  he  complained  of  a  Pain  in 
his  Stomach,  and  the  Heart-burn  ^  which  he  ever 
did  before  he  had  the  Gravel.  I  fent  tor  Mr.  Nor¬ 
ton  at  Eleven  o’Clock  in  the  Forenoon,  who  faid, 
that  a  little  Phyfick  would  be  right  for  my  Father 
to  take  on  JVednefday.  At  Night  he  ordered  fome 
Water  gruel  for  his  Supper,  which  his  Footman 
went  for.  When  it  came,  my  Father  faid,  tafte  it 
Molly ,  has  it  not  an  odd  Tafte  ?  I  tailed  it,  but 
found  no  Tafte  different  from  what  is  to  be  found 
in  all  good  Water-gruel.  After  this  he  went  up  to 
Bed,  and  my  Father  found  himfelf  fick,  and  reached  ; 
after  which  he  laid  he  was  better,  and  I  went  up  to 
Bed.  Sufan  gave  him  his  Phyfick  in  the  Morning, 
and  I  went  into  his  Bed-chamber  about  Eight 
o’Glock  *,  then  I  found  him  charming  well.  Sufan 
fays,  that  on  my  Father’s  wanting  GrueJ  on  the 
V/ednefday ,  1  laid,  as  they  were  bufy  at  ironing, 
they  might  give  him  fome  of  the  fame  he  had  be¬ 
fore.  1  do"  not  remember  this ;  but  if  I  did,  it  was 
impofiible  I  fhould  know,  that  the  Gruel  he  had  on 
Fuefday  was  the  lame  he  had  on  Monday  \  as  that  he 
drank  on  Monday  was  made  on  Saturday  or  Sunday , 
1  Relieve  on  Saturday  Night ;  much  lefs  imagine, 
mat  (he  whoever  made  it,  and  managed  it  as  fhe 
pleated,  would  pretend  to  keep  fuch  ftale  Gruel 
tor  her  Matter.  Fhurfday  and  Friday  he  came 
down  Stairs.  I  often  afked  Mr.  Norton ,  If  he 
“  thought  him  in  Danger : .  If  he  did,  I  would 
54  lend  for  Dr.  Addington.' ’  On  Saturday  Mr.  Nor¬ 
ton  ~  told  me,  y  he  thought  my  Father  in  Danger.’: 
i  faid,  04  1  would  fend  .for  the  Dodlor  •/’  but 
b“  replied,  I  had  better  afk  my  Father’s  Leave. ’f 
1  bid  him  lpealo  to  my  father  about  it,  which  he 
•did  i  but  my  Father  replied,  “  Stay  till  to  To-mor- 
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row,  and  if  I  am  not  better  then,  fend  for  him." 
As  foon  as  I  was  told  this,  I  faid,  “  That  would 
66  nocfatisfy  me  ;  I  would  fend  immediately,  which 
“  I  did  ;  and  Mr.  Norton  the  Apothecary  attefled 
<c  this  in  Court."  On  the  fame  Night,  being  Sa¬ 
turday,  the  Dodtor  came.  I  believe  it  was  near  Twelve 
o’Clock.  He  faw  my  Father,  and  wrote  for  him  : 
He  did  not  then  apprehend  his  Cafe  to  be  defperate. 

I  have  been  by  this  Gentleman  blamed,  for  not 
telling  then  what  I  had  given  my  Father.  I  was  in 
Hopes  that  he  would  have  lived,  and  that  my  Fol¬ 
ly  would  never  have  been  known  :  In  order  the 
more  effedlually  to  conceal  which,  the  Remainder 
of  the  Powder  I  had,  the  JVednefday  before,  thrown 
away,  and  burnt  Mr.  Cranftouns  Letter :  So  I  had 
nothing  to  evince  the  Innocence  of  my  Intention, 
and  was  moreover  frightened  out  of  my  Wits. 
Let  the  good-natured  Part  of  the  World  put  them- 
ielves  in  my  Place,  and  then  condemn  me  if  they 
can  for  this.  On  Sunday  my  Father  faid,  He  was 

better  p’  but  found  himfelf  obliged  to  keep  his 
Bed  that  Day.  Mr.  Blandy ,  of  Kingston,  a  Rela¬ 
tion  of  ours,  came  to  vifit  us,  flayed  with  me  to 
breakfafl,  and  then  went  to  Church  with  Mr.  Little¬ 
ton ,  my  Father’s  Clerk.  I  wenr,  after  they  were 
gone,  to  my  Father,  and  found  him  feemingly  in¬ 
clined  to  fleep  ;  fo  left  him,  retired  into  the  Par¬ 
lour,  and  wrote  to  Mr.  Cranftoun ,  as  I  did  almoft 
every  Poll.  I  had,  on  the  Friday  before,  a  Letter 
from  him  ;  wherein  forne  Secrets  of  his  Family 
were  difclofed.  As  I  wrote  in  a  hurry,  I  only  ad- 
vifed  him  to  take  care  whac  he  wrote  ;  which,  as 
my  unhappy  Affairs  turned  oik,  my  Enemies  dreffed 
up  greatly  to  my  Difad  vantage  at  my  Try  ah  I 
gave  this  Letter,  as  i  did  all  of  them,  to  Mr. 
Littleton  to  diredt,  who  opened  it,  carried  it  to  a 
Jdrjimd  of  his  for  Advice  on  the  Occafion,  and  con- 
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vcyed  it  to  a  French  Ufher  ;  who,  by  the  Help  of 
it,  publifhed  a  Pamphlet  intitled.  The  Life  of  Mifs 
Mary  Blandy.  On  Sunday  in  the  Afternoon,  Mrs. 
Mount eny  and  her  Siller  came  to  fee  rny  Father; 
who  fold  them,  “He  hoped  he  fhould  foon  be 
able  to  meet  them  in  his  Parlour ;  fince  he  thought 
himfelf  better  then.’5  Sufan  was  to  fit  up  with; 
her  Mailer  that  Night.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Stcckwood% 
Redlor  of  the  Parilh,  came  in  the  Evening  to  vifit 
him;  the  Apothecary  was  there  likewife;  and  he 
defired  the  Room  might  be  quite  ft  ill  *,  fo  that  only 
Sufan ,  the  old  Maid,  was  to  be  with  him.  After 
this  I  went  up  to  my  Father's  Bed- fide  *,  upon 
which  he  took  me  in  his  Arms  and  killed  me  :  I 
went  out  of  the  Room  with  Mr.  Stockwcod  and  Mr. 
Norton ,  the  Apothecary,  almoft  dead,  and  begg’d 
of  the  latter  tQ  tell  me  if  he  thought  my  Father 
(till  in  Danger.  He  laid  “  he  was  better,  and 
hoped  he  would  Hill  mend.  To-morrow,  laid 
“  he,  we  (hall  judge  better,  and  you  will  hear  what 
“  Dr.  Addington  will  fay/’  While  Mr.  Stockwcod 
ftayed,  Mr.  Littleton  and  Betty,  my  Father’s  Cook- 
maid,  behaved  tolerably  well  ;  but  as  foon  as  he 
was  gone,  they  altered  their  Conduct  :  However, 
upon  Mr.  Norton's  fpeaking  to  him,  Mr.  Littleton 
became  much  more  civil  ;  and  Betty  followed  his 
Example.  I  took  a  Candle,  and  went  up  into  my 
own  Room  ;  but  in  the  Way  I  liftened  at  my  Fa¬ 
ther’s  Door,  and  found  every  thing  ft  ill  there  : 
This  induced  me  to  hope  that  he  was  sfieep.  On 
Monday  Morning,  1  went  to  his  Doer,  in  order  to 
go  in  ;  His  1  endernels  would  not  let  me  flay  up  a- 
Nights ;  but  I  was  fekiom  from  him  in  the  Day¬ 
time,  I  was  deprived  Accefs  to  him  *  which  fo  fuv- 
pnfed  and  frightened  me,  that  I  cried  our,  What, 
“  notice  my  Father  !’’  Upon  which,  1  heard  him 
reply,  **  My  dear  Polly ,  you  fhall  piefently  and 
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fome  time  after  I  did.  This  Scene  was  inexpreflibly 
moving.  The  mutual  Love,  Sorrow,  and  Grief, 
that  then  appeared,  are  truly  defcribed  by  Sufannah 
Gunnels  tho’,  poor  Soul,  fhe  is  much  miflaken  in 
many  other  Refpedts.  I  was,  as  foon  as  Dr.  Ad¬ 
dington  came,  by  his  Orders,  confined  to  my  own 
Room  *,  and  not  fuffered  to  go  near  my  Father,  or 
even  fo  much  as  to  Men  at  his  Door  :  All  the  Com¬ 
fort  1  then  could  have  had,  would  have  been  to 
know  whether  he  fiept  or  no  \  but  this  was  likewife 
refilled  me.  A  Man  was  put  into  my  Room  Night 
and  Day  ;  no  Woman  fuffer’d  to  attend  me.  My 
Garters,  Keys,  and  Letters  were  taken  away  from 
me,  by  Dr.  Addington  himfelf.  Dr.  Lewis ,  who  it 
feems  was  called  in,  was  at  this  Time  with  him  ; 
but  he  behaved  perfectly  like  a  Gentleman  to  me. 
During  this  Confinement  I  had  hardly  any  Thing  to 
eat  or  drink :  and  once  I  ftaid  from  five  in  the  Af¬ 
ternoon  till  the  fame  hour  the  next  Day  without  any 
Suftenance  at  all,  as  the  Man  with  me  can  witnefs, 
except  a  fingle  Difii  of  Tea  ;  which,  I  believe,  I 
owed  to  the  Humanity  of  Dr.  Lewis .  I  had  fre¬ 
quently  very  bad  Fits,  and  my  Head  was  never  quite 
clear ;  yet  I  was  fenfible  the  Perfon  who  gave  thefe 
Orders  had  no  Right  to  confine  me,  in  fuch  a  man¬ 
ner.  But  I  bore  it  patiently,  as  my  Room  was  very 
near  my  Father’s,  and  1  was  fearful  of  difiurbing  him. 
Dr,  Addington  and  Dr.  Lewis  then  came  into  my 
Room,  and  told  me  46  Nothing  could  fave  my  dear 
Father.59  For  fome  Time,  1  fat  like  an  Image  ; 
and  then  told  them,  that  I  had  given  him  lome 
Powders,  which  I  received  from  Cranftoun ,  and  fear¬ 
ed  they  might  have  hurt  him,  tho’  that  Villain  af- 
lured  me  they  were  of  a  very  innocent  Nature.  At 
my  T rial,  it  appeared,  that  Dr.  Addington  had  wrote 
down  the  Queftions  he  put  to  me,  but  none  of  my 
Anlwers  to  them.  The  Judge  afkcd  him  the  Reafon 
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of  this.  He  faid,  They  were  riot  fatisfadtory  to 
<c  him.5’  To  which  his  Lordfhip  replied,  “  They 
<c  might  have  been  fo  to  the  Court.”  TheQueftions 
were  thefe.  Why  I  did  not  fend  for  him  fooner  ? 
In  Anfwer  to  which,  I  told  him,  that  I  did  fend  for 
him  as  foon  as  they  would  let  me  know  that  my 
Father  was  in  the  lead  Danger.  And  that  even  at 
Lit  I  lent  for  him  againlt  my  Father’s  Confent. 
This,  I  added,  he  could  not  but  know,  by  what 
my  Father  faid,  when  he  fird  came  on  Saturday 
Flight  into  his  Room.  The  next  Queftion  was, 
why  I  did  not  take  fome  of  the  Powders  myfelf,  if 
I  thought  them  fo  innocent  ?  To  this  I  anfwered,  I 
never  was  defired  by  Mr.  Cranftoun  to  take  them  ; 
and  that  if  they  could  produce  fuch  an  Effedt  as  was 
afcribed  to  them,  I  was  fure  I  had  no  need  of  them*, 
but  that  had  he  defired  this,  I  fhould  mod  certainly 
have  done  it.  It  is  impoffible  to  repeat  half  the 
Miferies  I  went  thro’,  unknown,  I  am  fure,  to  my 
poor  Father.  The  Man  that  was  fet  over  me  as  my 
Guard  had  been  an  old  Servant  in  the  Famil  v :  which 

j 

I  at  fird  thought  was  done  out  of  Kindnefs  *,  but 
am  now  convinced  it  was  not.  When  Dr.  Adding¬ 
ton  was  afked,  cc  If  I  exprefs’d  a  Defire  to  preferve 
66  my  Father’s  Life,  and  on  this  Account  defired 
him  to  come  again  the  next  Day,  and  do  all  he 
“  could  to  fave  him  he  faid,  tc  I  did,”  He  then 
was  afked  his  Sentiments  of  that  Matter  *,  to  which 
he  replied,  “  She  Lemed  to  me  more  concerned  for 
<c  the  Confequences  to  herfelf  than  to  her  Father.” 
However,  the  Dodlor  owned  that  my  Behaviour 
fhewed  me  to  be  anxious  for  my  poor  Father’s  Life. 
Could  I  paint  the  redlefs  Nights  and  Days  I  went 
through,  the  Prayers  I  made  to  God  to  take  me 
and  fpare  my  Father,  whofe  Death  alone,  unattend¬ 
ed  with  other  Misfortunes,  would  have  greatly 
fliocked  me,  the  Heart  of  every  Perfon  who  has 

any 
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By  Bowels  at  all  would  undoubtedly  bleed  for  me, 
Irbat  is  here  advanced,  the  Man  that  attended  me 
-aows  to  be  true  alfo,  who  cannot  be  fufpedted  of 
ijarpaluy.  Sufan  Gunnel  can  attefc  the  fame.  She 
bferved  at  this  Jundure  feveral  InfUnces  between 
;n  both  of  filial  Duty  and  paternal  Affedion. 

(  On  Wednefday ,  about  Two  o’ Clock  in  the  After- 
])on,  by  my  Father’s  Death,  1  was  left  one  of  the 
oft  wretched  Orphans  that  ever  lived.  Not  only 
different  and  difpaffionate  Perfons,  but  even  fome 
"  the  moft  cruel  of  mine  Enemies  themfelves,  feem 
|  have  had  at  leaft  fome  fmall  Compaftion  for  me, 
bon  after  my  Father’s  Death  I  had  all  his  Keys*,  ex- 
ipt  that  of  his  Study,  which  I  had  before  committed 
the  Care  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stevens  of  Fawley ,  my 
>ar  unhappy  Uncle,  delivered  to  me.  This  Gende« 
nan  and  another  of  my  Uncles  vifited  me  that  fa¬ 
ll  Afternoon.  This  occafioned  fuch  a  moving 
:ene,  as  is  impoffible  for  any  human  Pen  to  de¬ 
ride.  After  their  Departure,  I  walked  like  a  fran- 
c  diftraded  Perfon.  Mr.  Skinner ,  a  Schoolmafter 
Henley ,  who  came  to  fee  me,  as  I  have  been  fince 
oformed,  declared  that  he  did  not  take  me  to  be  in 
iy  Senfes.  So  that  no  Strefs  ought  to  be  laid  on 
ny  Part  of  my  Condud  at  this  Time.  Nor  will 
lis  at  all  furprize  'the  candid  Reader,  if  he  will  but 
ifpaftionately  confider  the  whole  Cafe,  and  put  him- 
df  in  my  Place.  I  had  loft  mine  only  Parent,  whofe 
untimely  Death  was  then  imputed  to  me.  Tho’  I 
ad  no  Intention  to  hurt  him,  and  confequendy  in 
hat  refped  was  innocent;  yet  there  was  great  Rea- 
an  to  fear,  that  I  had  been  made  the  fatal  Inftru- 
nent  of  his  Death, — and  that  by  liftening  to  the 
Ami  loved  above  all  others, and  even  better  than  Life 
tfelf.  I  had  depended  upon  his,  as  I  imagined, 
superior  Honour;  but  found  myfelf  deceived  and 
deluded  by  him?  The  People  about  me  were  ap¬ 
prized,. 


piUHll  that  I  entertained,  and  not  without  juft  Re 
Ion,  a  very  bad  Opinion  of  them  ;  which  could  n 
but  infpire  them  with  vindidive  Sentiments,  and 
firm  Refolution  to  hurt  me,  if  ever  they  had  it 
their  Power.  My  Cook  maid  was  more  inflame 
agninft  me  than  any  of  the  reft  *,  and  yet,  for  ve. 
good  Reafons,  I  was  abfolutely  obliged  to  keep  he 
My  Mother’s  Maid  was  difagreeable  to  me  •,  b« 
yet,  on  account  of  Money  due  to  her,  which  I  coui 
noc  pay,  it  was  not  then  in  my  Power  to  difmifs  he 
But  this  mod  melancholy  Subjed  I  fhall  not  no 
chufe  any  farther  to  expatiate  upon.  I  have  brougb 
down  the  preceding  Narrative  to  my  Father’s  Dear! 
where  I  at  firft  intended  it  fhould  end.  Befides,Ihav 
now  not  many  Days  to  live,  and  Matters  of  infinite 
ly  greater  Moment  to  think  upon.  May  God  fot 
give  me  my  Follies,  and  my  Rnemies  theirs !  Ma 
he  like  wife  take  my  poor  Soul  into  his  Protediori 
and  receive  me  to  Mercy,  through  the  Merits  of  m 
Mediator  and  Redeemer,  Jefus  Cbrijly  who  died  t 
lave  Sinners !  Amen. 

.  !  :  •'  J 

The  foregoing  Narrative,  which  I  moil  earneftl 
defire  may  be  publifhed,  was  partly  didated  an< 
partly  wrote  by  me,  whilft  under  Sentence  of  Death 
and  is  ftridly  agreeable  to  Truth  in  every  Particulai 
Witnefs  my  Hand, 

MART  BLANDT. 


Signed  by  Mifs  Mary  Blandy ,  in 
the  Caftle  at  Oxford ,  April  4, 
1 752,  in  Prefence  of  two  Cler¬ 
gymen,  Members  of  the  Uni- 
verfity  of  Oxford . 


P  P  E  N  D  I 


J*  Sentiments  contained  in  the  following  Letter , 
which  was  fent  to  Mifs  Bland y  Joon  after  her  Con - 
lotion,  feeming  to  flow  from  a  noble  and  generous 
ifpofition,  the  Reader  will  not  be  difpleafed  to  find 
t  infer  ted  here .  , 


LETTER  I. 

Madam, 

rAHO’  I  never  had,  what  mud  once  have  been 
I  a  Pieafure,  the  Fortune  to  fee  you,  your  la- 
Intable  Cafe  affeds  me  fo  much,  that  I  can  no 
sger  refill  an  Inclination  to  write  to  you,  which 
i  haunted  me  ever  fince  that  folemn  Day  whofe 
irrors  you  encountered  with  fuch  amazing  De- 
cy.  I  believe  this  Impulfe  would  appear  fo  ro- 
intick  to  the  Generality  of  Mankind,  that  I 
mild  hardly  chtife  to  own  it  to  my  mod  intimate 
►end.  But  I  dare  fay  you  have  often  wept  at 
drefs  in  a  Tragedy  or  Novel,  where,  perhaps, 
fry  thing  was  fiditious — much  more  may  I  at 
ii r  too  real  Tragedy. 

:[I  diould  think  any  Trouble  well  repaid,  could  I 
ijitribute,  were  it  ever  fo  little,  to  your  Confola- 
h  ;  and  it  is  with  that  View  I  take  the  Liberty 
j  making  this  Addrefs  to  you.  If  the  little  I 

Ire  to  fay,  indead  of  giving  you  any  Comfort, 
uld  only  ferve  to  teize  you,  I  fhall  be  extremely 
ry  for  ir,  but  hope  you  will  pardon  it  to  the 
idnefs  of  my  Intention.  I  am  not  fo  imperti- 
i  it  or  prefumptuous,  as  to  offer  to  intrude  upon 
!  Province  of  thofe  pious  Men,  who,  I  hope, 
l  it  nothing  in  their  Way  to  alleviate  your  Grief. 
It  I  imagine  it  cannot  be  quite  an  indifferent 
fair  10  a  Woman  of  your  good  Senfe  and  Spirit, 
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to  know  what  the  World  thinks  of  you.  X 
Crime  you  have  moft:  fatally  been  betrayed  into 
Body  can  pretend  to  juftify  ;  but  all  the  fenff 
People  of  my  Acquaintance,  and  from  them  I  jud 
of  the  reft,  are  difpofed  to  extenuate  it  as  much 
poffible,  as  far  as  yourfelf  has  been  concerned  in 
They  are  fenfible  that  it  mu  ft  have  been  owing*, 
the  Operation  of  violent  Caufes  upon  the  Wea 
nefs  of  Human  Nature,  that  you  could  ever  c 
part  fo  much  from  the  whole  Tenor  of  your  form 
Behaviour  ;  and  juftly  lay  the  great  Burden  of  V 
Offence  upon  an  execrable  Man  whom  I  am  fan 
to  find  my  Countryman  *,  and  who  I  devoutly  wi: 
had  met  the  Fate  he  deferves  before  you  had  t’ 
Misfortune  to  be  feen  by  him.  For  my  own  Pa 
I  am,  perhaps,  as  apt  to  ftartle  at  a  fhocking  thi: 
as  moft  People  :  But  your  amiable  Character,  the 
fine  Qualities  and  Accompliftiments  which  made  y 
an  Ornament  to  your  Sex,  and  the  Dignity  ai 
Good- breeding  of  your  Behaviour,  make  me  cc 
fider  the  Misfortune  you  have  been  feduced  into 
the  moft  deplorable  Event  that  has  happened 
my  Time;  and  after  fuch  an  Inftance  all  t-hofe  wi 
have  any  Pafiion  in  them  ought  to  tremble  f 
themfelves.  I  cannot  bewail  your  untimely  leavin 
this  World,  if  it  was  more  engaging  than  it  is  ;  f 
alas-!  Madam,  after  what  has  happened,  I  think 
impoftible  you  fhould  ever  have  much  Reiifh 
Life :  But  I  comfort  myfelf  with  the  Thought  th 
you  will  be  happy  in  a  World  where  our  Paffio 
ihall  be  unattended  with  Pain,  and  where,  I  hop 
the  only  bad  thing  you  probably  ever  did  in  yoT 
Life  will  be  forgiven.  I  am,  with  the  utmoft  Syr 
pa  thy  and  Regard,  Madam , 

Tour  moft  hearty  Well-wijher^  ami  obedient  S  err  an 
London  March  14th. 
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The  following  Letter  is  fo  remarkable ,  that  the  Rea¬ 
der  will  not  expeft  from  the  Editor  any  Apology  for 
its  Publication. 

LETTER  II. 

*"T*HIS  is  to  inform  you,  that  a  Man  belonging  to 
^  the  Herald’s  Office,  in  your  Neighbourhood, 
whole  Name  I  have  forgot,  and  a  Woman  he  calls 
his  Wife,  whofe  Charadter  you  may  know  on  En¬ 
quiry,  are  fee  out  this  Morning  for  Oxford ,  to  fwear 
fomething  very  extraordinary  againft  your  Niece. 
Mifs  Blandy ,  &c. 

This  Couple  had  Lodgings  laffc  Summer  at  Hen¬ 
ley  ^  and  brought  the  late  Mr.  Blandy9s  Cook-maid 
with  them  to  London  *,  where  fhe  hath  been  from 
Time  to  Time  vifited  by  her  Fellow  Servant,  the 
Clerk,  and  frequent  Confultations  hath  been  held 
amongft  them,  even  to  the  raifing  Sufpicions  of  a 
Confederacy. 

Thefe  Hints  given  to  her  Council  may  perhaps 
produce  a  Difcovery  to  her  Service,  which  I  fmcerely 
wiffi. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Your  humble  Servant, 

Friday  the  2  8th  of-  M.  JUSTICE * 

February ,  1752, 

\ 


I 
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The  menacing  Letter  inferted  here  was  fent  to  Br. 
Lewis  of  Oxford,  and  is  fuppofed  to  come  from 
Cranftoun;  the  Cypher  at  the  Bottom  containing 
W.  H.  C.  the  three  initial  Letters  of  William 
Henry  Cranftoun,  his  Name . 

LETTER  III 

rpHE  Depofitions  you  caufed  to  be  publifhed  in 
the  News- papers,  concerning  the  unfortunate 
Mifs  B — — *s  giving  her  Father  the  Powder,  &c. 
fhall  cofl  you  your  Life  the  firft  Opportunity  *,  and 
therefore  like  a  perjured  Villain  prepare  for  Death, 
fcfr.  '  '  ' 

Yours, 

W.  H.  C. 

5th  Nov.  1751. 


1 

Received  by  Dr.  Lewis  the  23d  of  November . 

Saturday . 


1 
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LETTER  IV. 

Carmarthen ,  Mar.  15,  1752. 

Madam  ^ 

T  Did  not  in  the  lead  purpofe,  when  I  Tent  you  that 
^  of  the  15th  Indant,  to  give  you  any  further 
Trouble  in  this  Kind.  The  Concern  I  exprefled  in 
my  lad  for  your  Welfare,  eternal  Welfare  ;  and  my 
difmtereded  View  of  promoting  it,  will,  I  hope, 
prevail  with  you  to  pardon  this  Gfficioufnefs.  I 
give  you  Leave  to  judge  of  my  Conduct  herein  as 
you  think  fit  :  Provided  I  may  by  this  means  con¬ 
tribute  any  thing  to  the  Public  Good,  or  promote 
your  everlading  Intered,  my  End  is  fully  anfwered,  1 
It  is  from  this  very  Motive  that  I  give  you  this  fur¬ 
ther  Trouble.  Yet  as  I  have  no  Confiderations  to 
offer,  that  appear  to  me  more  fuitable  than  what  I 
have  already  lent  you,  I  fhall  hrre  only  pray,  that 
their  Weight  and  Influence  upon  your  Mind,  that 
your  Candour  and  Serioufnefs  in  perufing  them, 
may  be  equal  to  the  fincere  Wi flies  and  honed  In¬ 
tention  of  your  unknown  Friend.  But  to  proceed 
to  the  Deflgn  of  this  Letter :  It  is  with  regard  to 
the  inclofed,  which  I  purpofed  putting  in  one  of  the 
pubhc  Papers  afier  your  Deceafe  ;  but,  upon  fecond 
Thoughts,  judge  it  more  fuitable  to  be  pubiifhed 
(if  it  be  thought  worthy  of  it)  among  the  Papers 
.you  leave  for  the  Prefs.  As  I  have  confldered  your 

Cafe  with  more  than  ordinary  Attention,  and  with 

* 

great  Concern  lamented  your  unhappy  approaching 
Fare,  I  have  endeavoured  to  aflign  tiieCaufe  offuch 
Evils;  in  order  that  Parents  and  Children  may  take 
it  to  mature  Confideration,  and,  by  removing  it, 

E  pr&~ 
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prevent  the  melancholy  EffeCls  that  refult  from  it. 
What  is  there  faid,  is  neither  with  a  View  to  ex¬ 
tenuate  your  Crime,  nor  yec  to  condemn  you  or  the 
reft  of  your  Sex*,  but  in  order  (if  poftible)  to  ftem 
the  rapid  Torrent  of  Iniquity  that  threatens  to  over¬ 
flow  our  whole  Country,  to  the  Extinction  of  Hu¬ 
manity,  and  an  utter  Reproach  to  the  Chriftian 
Name.  I  am,  as  before, 

Your  hearty  Well- wither, 

A  Clergyman* 


— — •  Principiis  obfia -  Ovid. 

TWT  O  Method  is  more  effectual  to  the  avoiding 
Yicc9  together  with  its  black  Train  of  Attend¬ 
ants,  than  mature  Precaution.  The  NegleCt  of  this 
has  often  betrayed  Men  to  Evils  of  the  moft  dan¬ 
gerous  Confequences,  without  leaving  either  Hope 
or  Poffibility  of  ever  removing  them.  Nothing  but 
the  Want  of  this  would  have  provoked  the  late 
Mils  B—dy  to  the  Perpetration  of  fo  horrid  a  Crime 
as  that  ot  Parricide.  This  lay' her  firft  open  to  the 
bale  Artifices  of  her  infidious  Seducer,  and  after¬ 
wards  tempted  her  to  the  Commiffion  of  the  moft 
execrable  FaCl,  for  which  (he  defervedly  buffered  an 
ignominious  Death.  The  Circumftances  are  too 
well  known  to  need  mention  in  g  them. 

* — —  Tant^m  animis  cMeftWus  ira  ? 


Without  dwelling  upon  the  Heinoufnefs  of  this 
CriiivE,  which  comprehends  in  it  at  lea  ft  the  worft 
kind  of  MurjeV,  the  hi g heft  Degree  of  Undutfiful- 
nef,  nVe  moft  horrid  Ingratitude,  I  final  1  confider 
5TF/,  which  appears  to  me  the  chief  caufe,  the  ufu- 
4  al 
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a]  Source  of  fuch  impious  FaCls:  and  this  is  no 
other  than  the  great  Defedl,  or  wrong  Judgment  of 
Parents  in  their  Children's  Education. 


What  is  the  ufual  Find  propofed  in  the  Inftrucnots 
of  young  Women  of  iuperior  Ran'k  ?  (for  I  flia.ll 
confine  my  Obfervations  to  that  Part  of  the  Sex.)  It 
is,  in  a  Word,  to  make  them  fine  Ladies  *  that  is, 
to  bring  them  acquainted  with  the  Follies  of  the 
World,  to  teach  them  to  dance  elegantly,  and  to 
behave  with  a  genteel  Air  in  Company.  When  this 
is  attained,  with  fome  additional  Endowments  of 
Nature,  we  have  the  Fine  Lady  ador’d  by  her  Pa¬ 
rents,  deify’d  by  her  Admirers.  Pier  whole  Study 
now  is  to  appear  amiable  and  engaging  to  thole  that 
will  flatter  her  Vanity  :  The  anxious  Care  of  her 
Parents  is  to  encreafe  her  Fortune,  in  order  to  an 
Alliance  with  fome  Noble  Family.  The  latter  of¬ 
ten  neglectful  of  their  Duty  to  God  and  Man,  per¬ 
haps  with  a  NcgleCt  of  their  Perfons  and  Eafe  of 
Mind,  bend  their  whole  Thoughts,  make  ule  of  all 
Arts  and  Means  to  amafs  Wealth  for  their  Angel t 
The  former  thus  deify’d  and  adored,  is  tempted  to 
believe  heifcif  poffefs’d  of  all  neceflafy  intnnfic  Ac- 
complifhments,  and  fondly  imagines  herfclf  fome- 
thing  more  than  Mortal.  Her  Glafs  and  Toilet  are 
frequently  con  fulted,  and  tedioufly  attended,  in  or¬ 
der  to  hide  all  confci'ousoutward  I m perfections  :  To 
make  a  fhining  Figure  at  the  Ring,  the  Ball,  the 
Play,  the  Opera,  is  her  ambitious  Talk,  in  order  to 
gain  the  Efleem  and  Veneration  of  the  Beholders. 


Now  Mds  is  thoroughly  knowing,  perfectly  ac- 
compli fil’d,  being  arrived  at  the  Summit  of  like rai 
Education  :  Every  Whim,  every  Fancy,  however 
frivolous  or  extravagant,  mu  ft  be  now  fondly  indul- 
ged  ;  no  Pa® on  muff  be  ur, gratify kj,  no  Incjinali- 
on  eroded.  Nothing  is  now  wanting  but  htrmfy 
Parents  out  of  the' Way,  in  order  to  be  Miflrefs.qf 
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her  own  Fortune:  Nay  the  mod  execrable  Deed 
mud  be  audacioudy  committed  to  compleat  her  own 
Ruin  and  theirs. 

In  fuch  lamentable  State  of  things,  which  is  mod 
to  blame,  the  Parent  or  the  Child  ?  Could  better 
Fruits  be  expe&ed  from  fuch  Education  ;  falfely 
called  LIBERAL?  Could  any  other  Effect  be 
expeCted  from  the  Company  die  has  been  taught  to 
adociate  with,  from  the  Converfation  die  has  been 
inftruCted  to  delight  in,  and  imitate  ? 

Has  die  had  Precepts  of  Religion  and  Virtue  in¬ 
culcated  on  her  tender  Mind  at  Home  ;  any  Ex¬ 
amples  of  Piety  to  provoke  her  Imitation?  Were 
her  Requeds  ever  deny’d,  her  Faults  ever  told  her, 
her  Foibles  ever  expofed  ?  No;  Mifs  mud  be  al¬ 
ways  humoured  ;  all  her  Imperfections  are  ledTer 
Beauties,  and  more  obfeure  Prefages  of  future  Ludre. 
Was  the  ever  fhewn  the  abfolute  Necefiicy  of  re¬ 
nouncing  all  the  vain  Pomps,  State  and  Glory  of 
the  World  ;  to  believe  and  obey  the  Gofpel?  On 
the  contrary,  was  die  not  taught  to  purfue,  ambiti- 
oudy  to  purfue  the  Former,  to  an  utter  NegleCl  and 
Difregard  of  the  Latter?  Was  die  ever  diewn  the 
Necedity  and  Expediency  of  retiring  to  her  Clofet 
to  Prayer  and  Meditation,  as  well  as  to  her  Drefling- 
Room  ?  Of  looking  into  the  Mirrour  of  God’s 
Holy  Word,  to  conlult  the  State  of  her  Soul,  as 
well  as  to  her  Looking-Glafs,  to  examine  her  Com¬ 
plexion,  to  regulate  her  Air  and  Features,  to  mo¬ 
dify  her  Drefs  ?  Was  die  not  more  applauded  for 
the  Delicacy  of  her  Tade  in  difeovering  the  Beauties 
or  Imperfections  of  a  Play,  a  Song,  or  a  Romance, 
than  any  Knowledge  in  the  Sacred  Pages  ?  In  fhort, 
did  the  whole  of  her  Education,  (had  it  any  Ten¬ 
dency  to)  bring  her  one  Step  nearer  Religion,  than 
to  make  her  imagine.  Virtue  but  an  empty  Name  ; 
Dutifulnels  to  Parents,  Rudicicy  ;  Humility,  Mean- 
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pefs,  Modefty,  Aukwardnefs;  Piety,  Precifenefs; 
Devotion,  Enthufiafm  :  nay,  the  whole  of  Religion 
no  more  than  Formality  and  Superftition,  unbe¬ 
coming  Good-Breeding,  foreign  to  Politeness? 

When  Religion  is  thus  laid  afide,  thus  fhafneful- 
ly  difregarded  in  the  Education  of  the  fair  Sex,  ’tis 
by  no  Means  a  Wonder  to  feefevera!  of  them,  with 
Re!u6tance  1  fpeak  it,  whol‘y  divefled  of  their  na¬ 
tural  Tendernefs  ;  of  Mode  if  y  and  Shame.  When 
Virtue  is  {hut  out  of  the  Heart,  evil  Thoughts  will 
eafily  find  Admifflon,  and  infcnfibly  influence  the 
Practice.  No  Senfe  of  Honour  c, an  of  itfclf  be  fuf- 
ficient  to  fecure  them,  in  this  Cafe,  from  Infamy, 
and  make  them  Proof  againfi  the  Arts  and  wicked 
Stratagems  of  defigning  Men  :  On  the  contrary, 
what  audacious  Crimes,  and  horrid  Parricides,  would 
not  thofe  that  are  void  of  Religion  commit,  but 
for  Fear  of  Difcovery  and  Penal  Laws  ? 

I  doubt,  the  too  common  Complaint  of  Unduti- 
fulnefs  in  Children,  is  generally  owing  to  the  wrong 
Method  of  their  Education  ^  or  at  feat!  to  the  De¬ 
ficiency  of  it.  The  Want  of  training  them  in  the 
Way  they  fhould  go,  the  Neglect  of  difplaying  to 
their  View  the  Beauty  and  Rewards  of  Virtue,  and 
of  quickening  them  to  the  Practice  of  it  *,  the  Want 
of  this,  I  fay,  makes  Children  at  length  impatient 
of  Reftraint  and  Controul,  and  renders  their  Pa¬ 
rents  odious  and  defpicable  in  their  Sight.  Thus 
do  Parents  juftly  reap  the  Fruit  of  their  Ignorance, 
Folly,  or  Indifcretion.  — -  Let  not  Children  from 
hence  think  themfelves  acquitted  *,  for  thofe  that 
defpife  their  Parents  are  no  lefs  than  Parricides  in 
the  Judgment  of  Scripture,  and  have  the  heavieft 
Curfes  denounced  again!!  them.  For  if  he  who 
hateth  his  Brother  is  a  Murtherer,  what  can  he  be 
thought,  thar,  to  indulge  his  Vanity  or  finful  Ap¬ 
petites,  wifhes  a  moft  indulgent  Parent  out  of  his 
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Way  ?  Let  Parents,  therefore,  as  they  value  thei 
own  Eafe  and  Safety  here,  as  well  as  Happinefs 
hereafter  *,  as  they  regard  the  Prosperity,  Well-be¬ 
ing,  and  Ufefulneis  of  their  Pofterity,  imbue  the 
tender  Minds  of  their  Children  with  virtuous  Prin- 
c-ples,  and  make  the  Exercife  of  Practical  Religion 
the  principal  Aim  of  their  Education, 

>  -  ;  •  .  _  >■  .  i 

fhe  following  is  an  Anfwer  to  a  Letter  fent  Mifs  1 
Bland y  by  a  worthy  Clergyman  in  Henley,  upon  a 
very  extraordinary  Subject ,  and  highly  deferves  a 
place  here ,  , 


LETTER  V* 

Rev.  oir, 

•  •  *  .  -  '  *%  «f; 

T  Rect-ived  yours,  and  at  firtl  felt  all  the  Horror 
Innocence  fo  belied  could  do  ;  but  now,  Sir,  1 
look  on  it  as  a  Bieffing  from  God,  both  to  wean  me 
from  this  World,  and  make  the  near  Approach  of 
Dca  h  lefs  dreadful  to  me.  You  defire  me,  in  your 
Letter,  if  innocent  of  my  poor  Mother’s  Death 
and  that  of  Mrs.  Pocock ,  to  make  a  folemn  Decla¬ 
ration,  and  have  it  wicneffed  ;  which  I  here  do.  I 
declare  before  God,  at  whofe  dread  Tribunal  I  muffc 
*  fhortly  appear,  that  as  I  hope  for  Mercy  there,  I 
never  did  buy  any  Boifon,  knowingly,  whatever 
pf  Mr.  Prince ,  who  did  live  at  Henley ,  and  now 
lives  at  Reading,  or  of  Mr.  Pottinger  an  Apothe¬ 
cary  and  Surgeon  in  Henley :  Nor  did  I  ever  buy 
any  Poifpn  in  Henley,  or  any  where  el fe  in  all  my 
Life  :  That  as  for  my  Mother’s,  and  Mrs.  Pocock' s 
Death,  Jam  as  innocent  of  it  as  the  Child  unborn, 
§o  help  me  God  in  my  lad  Moments,  and  at  the 
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great  Day  of  Judgment.  If  ever  I  did  hurt  their 
Lives,  may  God  condemn  me.  This,  Sir,  I  hope, 
will  convince  you  of  my  Innocency.  And  if  the 
World  will  not  believe  what  even  I  dying  1  wear, 
God  forgive  them,  and  turn  their  Hearts.-  One 
Day  all  mull  appear  together  at  one  Bar.  There 
no  prompting  of  WitnefTes,  no  Lies,  no  little  Arts 
of  Law  will  do.  There,  I  doubt  not,  I  (hall  meet 
my  poor  Father  and  Mother,  and  my  much  loved 
Friend  (through  the  Merits  of  Jefus  Chrift ,  who 
died  for  Sinners)  forgiven  and  in  Blifs.  There  the 
Tears  that  cannot  move  Man’s  Heart  fhall  be  by 
God  dried  up.  Farewell,  Sir,  God  blefs  you,  and 
believe  me,  while  I  live,  ever 

Tour  much  obliged  humble  Servant^'*' 

<  ‘  \  ;•  -  ^ . •  :s  -  ■),  l 

M.  B’andy. 


N.  B.  This  Letter  was  attefled  to  be  M.  Blandyh 
Apr.  4th,  1752. 
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T PI  E  Reader  will  not  think  it  neceflfary  to  be 
troubled  here  with  a  tedious  Detail  of  the  In¬ 
cidents  at  lending  Mifs  Blandf  s  Tryal  *,  nor  a  Relation 
of  what  happened  to  her,  from  her  Arrival  in  the 
Caftle  at  Oxford  to  rhe  Time  of  her  Conviction.  It 
will  be  fufficient  f  >r  the  Publifher  of  the  preceding 
Narrative  to  confine  himfelf  to  a  general  and  concile 
Account  of  the  molt  memorable  Particulars  re¬ 
lating  to  her  Life  and  Conduct  after  that  melan¬ 
choly  Event.  Mifs  Blandy ,  then,  after  a  long  Tryal, 
having  been  convifiled  of  the  Crime  laid  to  her 
Charge,  received  Sentence  of  Death,  and  was  re¬ 
con  d.  filed  to  the  Caftle  from  whence  (he  came. 
Many  People  believed,  that  fhe  behaved  not  only 
through  the  whole  Courfe  of  her  Tryal,  but  after¬ 
wards,  with  fuch  a  decent  Refolution  as  does  not  often 
attend  a  Confcioufnefs  of  Guilt ;  tho’  the  greatefh 
part  of  Mankind,  it  muft  be  owned,  feem  fully 
convinced  of  even  her  Intention  to  deftroy  her  Fa¬ 
ther.  Be  that  as  it  will,  her  Condufil  before  the 
Judges  was  not  only  uncenfured,  but  even  ap¬ 
plauded,  by  a  Majority  of  the  Spefilators  who  were 
Witneffes  of  it.  Nor  did  any  material  Alteration 
difcover  irfelf  in  the  Tenour  of  her  Behaviour,  tho’ 
her  Spirits  fometimes  a  little  failed  her,  betwixt 
the  Day  of  her  Tryal  and  that  of  her  Execution. 

It  would  be  endlcfs,  however,  notwithflanding 
this  undoubted  Truth,  to  recite  the  palpable  Falf- 
hoods,  and  inhuman  Calumnies,  indufirioufly  pro¬ 
pagated  of  her,  and  difperfed  throughout  the  Na- 
tion?  in  aim  oil  every  Part  of  that  Interval.  Some- 
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5  rimes  it  was  reported,  that  fhe  had  poifoned  her- 
I  felf,  and  fo  me  times  that  fhe  had  laid  upon  herfeif 
J  violent  Hands  in  a  different  Manner  j  tho5  fhe  dif- 
3  covered,  on  all  Occaflons,  to  the  Minifter  who  at- 
i  tended  her,  the  moil  perfedt  Abhorrence  of  -^icide, 

3  and  of  every  Thing  that  had  but  even  the  lead; 
Tendency  to  it.  Several  Perfons  affirmed,  that  fhe 
was  fo  perfectly  hardened  that  fhe  would  not  ac¬ 
knowledge  herfeif  guilty  of  any  Crime  ;  the  Reverfe 
of  which  is  true,  as  can  be  attefted  both  by  the 
aforefaid  Minifter  and  other  Perfons  of  Character 
and  Reputation.  She  has  frequently  laid,  that  fhe 
deferved  Death  for  deftroying  her  Father,  tho*  fhe 
did  not  think  herfeif  fo  guilty  as  if  fhe  had  defignedly 
and  intentionally  perpetrated  fo  black  a  Crime.  This 
Declaration  fhe  conftantly  perftfted  in  ;  tho’  that 
Point  of  Condudt  gave  uncommon  Offence  to  vaft 
Numbers  of  People,  feme  of  whom  have  purfued, 
with  a  Degree  of  Rancour  and  Virulence  little  in¬ 
ferior  to  Perfecution,  thofe  whofe  charitable  and 
compaffionate  Difpofition  prompted  them  to  enter¬ 
tain  more  favourable  Sentiments  of' it ; - with  how 

much  Reafon  and  Juflice  the  Publifher  of  the  pre¬ 
ceding  Narrative  will  not  take  upon  him  to  deter¬ 
mine,  fe 

During  the  aforefaid  Interval,  Mifs  Bl&tidy  attended 
Divine  Service  in  the  Chapel  as  often  as  her  Health 
would  permit,  and  the  Crowds  of  People,  who  flocked 
thither  to  gaze  upon  her,  did  not  drive  her  from 
thence  i  and  when  any  thing  of  that  Kind  happen¬ 
ed,  as  well  as  at  all  other  proper  Seafons,  the  Mi- 
nifter  of  the  Caftle  attended  her  in  her  own  Apart¬ 
ment.  She  often  profeffed  herfeif  a  fincere  Peni¬ 
tent,  and  faid  fhe  was  covered  with  Contrition  for 
every  Sin  fhe  had  committed,  and  particularly  that 
which  occafioned  the  Lofs  of  her  dear  Father’s  Life. 
—When  fuch  Piofcflions  as  thefe  were  made,  fhe 
,  4  pretty 
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pretty  frequently  fried  Tear?,  and  difcovered  the 
mod  apparent  Emotions  of  Grief.  This  can  be  at- 
tefted  by  feveral,  as  well  as  the  aforefaid  Minifter, 
whole  Teftimony  will  be  deemed  authentic  in  all 
other  Cafes.  Notwithstanding  which,  the  contrary 
to  this  has  been  averted  by  many  Perfons  ;  but  then 
fome  of  them  have  been  fuch  as  have  not  only  had 
little  Regard  to  Truth,  but  been  incapable  of  all 
tender  Sentiments,— fuch  as  have  had  Minds  not 
fufceptible  of  even  the  leal!  Degree  of  Companion. 

She  always  profefted  a  full  Peduafion  of  the 
Truth  and  Excellency  of  the  Chriftian  Religion  in 
general  *,  and  a  clofe  Attachment  to  the  Tenets* 
Doctrines,  and  IJfages  of  the  Church  of  England 
in  particular.  Nor  did  any  Thing,  during  the 
whole  Gourde  of  her  Confinement,  fo  extremely 
ftiock  her  as  the  Charge  of  Infidelity,  which  fome 
uncharitable  Perfons  a  little  before  her  Death  brought 
againft  her,  on  Account  of  her  Intimacy  with 
Cranftcun.  That •  Cray]} cun  'was.  _  an  Infidel,  there 
may  be.  Reafon  enough  to  believe  ;  but  that  fhe  was 
lb,  becaufe  (he  had  placed' her  Affcdlions  upon  him, 
will  by  no  Means  follow.  It  appears  from  her  own 
Narrative,  than  which  nothing  can  be  more  fimple 
and  plain,  and  conftquent'y  carry  a  greater  Appea¬ 
rance  of  Truth,  that  he  was  a  Man  of  infinite  Art 
and  Defign  ;  and  therefore  may  very  naturally  be 
fuppofed  to  have  adapted  himfelf  intirely  to  her 
Genius  and  Dbpofition,  in  order  the  more  effedlual- 
]y  to  carry  into  Execution  his  wicked  Defigns.  And 
that  this  was  really  the  Cafe,  with  her  dying  Breath 
file  pofitively  affirmed.  He  never,  as  to  the  Mi¬ 
nifter  attending  her  a  little  before  her  Death  fhe  de¬ 
clared,  uttered  any  Thing  in  her  Company,  thro’ 
the  whole  Courfeof  her  Acquaintance  with  him,  that 
sould  be  deemed  fhocking  to  pious  Ears,  or  that  in 

the 
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the  leaft  favoured  of  Infidelity.  On  the  contrary, 
if  fhe  may  be  credited,  in  fome  of  her  laft  Mo* 
-rnents,  he  gave  her  many  inftrudtive  LefTons,  and 
talked  perfectly  in  die  Style  of  a  Chriftian.  And 
this  he  might  do,  kecaufe  he  found  it  agreeable  to 
her.  5Tis  but  charitable,  therefore,  conftdering 
her  Education,  to  believe,  that  fhe  never  openly 
profefTed  any  DiOike  to  the  Principles  of  Chriftiani - 
ty.  .  ,  v 

To  what  has  been  faid  the  Editor  begs  leave 
to  add,  that  fhe  could  dilcourfe  pertinently  and 
clearly  upon  all  the  common,  and  fome  other,  theo¬ 
logical  Topics.  From  whence  it  may  be  rationally 
inferred,  that  fhe  had  not  only  been  in  a  tolerable 
, Degree  converfant  with  the  Scriptures;  but  like- 
wife  read  with  fome  Attention  the  Works  of  feveral 
of  our  mode  celebrated  Divines.  And  this  fhe 
owned  herfelf  to  have  done.  This  Point  would  not 
have  been  fo  copioufty  infilled  upon  here,  had  fhe 
not  defired  it  might  be  cleared  up  in  a  particular 
Manner  ;  and  had  not  the  Imputation  of  Infidelity, 
in  fome  of  her  laft  Moments,  given  her  infinite 
Unea  finds'  and  Concern. 

She  was  vifited  by  feveral  Clergymen,  befides  the 
Minifter  of  the  Caflle  who  conftantly  attended  her, 
one  of  whom  was  a  Perfon  of  fuperior  Rank  and 
Character  in  the  Univerfity.  To  all  of  thefe  fhe 
exprefied  herfelf  much  in  the  fame  Manner,  and 
.conftantly  perfifted  in  her  firft  Declaration.  She 
was  prefled  by  them  in  the  ftrongeft  Terms  to  con- 
fefs  the  Truth,  and  not  go  out  of  the  World  with  a 
Lie  in  her  Mouth.  But  this  fhe  faid  fhe  fhoulcl  do,  if 
fhe  affirmed  that  fhe  had  a  De'ftgn  to  deftroy  her  Fa¬ 
ther  when  fhe  gave  him  the  fatal  Powder,  or  that  file 
f hen  knew  there  was  any  poifonous  Quality  lodged 
in  it.  But  notwithstanding  this,  fome  Perfons  were 

greatly 
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greatly  offended,  that  ffie  could  not  be  brought  to 
inch  a  Confelfion  ♦,  which  muft  have  proved  of  fatal 
Confequence  to  her  Soul,  had  the  Point  therein  af- 
ferted  been  falfe.  She  talked  in  fuch  ^  plaufible, 
or  rather  pathetic  Strain,  and  gave  fuch  convincing 
Reafons  for  the  Truth  of  what  fhe  affirmed,  that 
fame  of  her  Enemies  themfelves,  after  one  or  two 
Vi  fits,  became  greatly  prejudiced  in  her  Favour. 

Some  Attempts  were  made  to  procure  her  a  fhorc 
Refpite  ;  for  it  was  never  believed,  that  a  Pardon 
could  be  obtained,  at  lead  before  the  Apprehenfion 
of  the  Villain  Cranftoun.  But  all  the  Avenues  to  the 
Royal  Clemency  were  fnut  up  ;  fo  that  every  Mea- 
fure  purfued  on  this  Occafion  proved  ineffectual. 
Nor  did  fhe  ever  entertain  any  Hopes  of  Succefs, 
tho5  a  Lady  of  great  Intereft  and  Diltinbtion,  whofe 
innate  Goodnefs  renders  her  one  of  the  brighteft 
Ornaments  of  the  prefect  Age,  made  feveral  Ef¬ 
forts  in  her  Favour.  The  Prejudices  fhe  had  to 
druggie  with  had  taken  too  deep  Root  in  fome 
Men’s  Minds  to  be  effaced  by  any  Sentiments  of 
Tendernefs  and  Compaffion. 

She  herfelf  obferved,  and  fpoke  with  great  Com-, 
mendation  of  them,  that  the  Judges,  as  well  as  the 
worthy  Sheriff  and  his  Deputy,  behaved  towards 
her  with  great  Candour  and  Moderation  *,  that  in 
every  one  of  them  were  united  both  the  Gentleman 
and  the  Chriftian.  Thofe  Worthies,  however,  have 
not  been  univerfally  applauded  for  their  generous 
Conduct.  Nor,  indeed,  can  this  be  expebted,  con- 
fidering  the  prefent  depraved  State  and  Condition  of 
Mankind.  We  muft  not  fuppofe,  that  the  Abtions 
of  truly  great  and  illuftrious  Men  can  be  viewed  in 
a  proper  Light  by  thofe  who  are  perfebt  Strangers 
to  the  amiable  Qualities  with  which  they  are  adorn¬ 
ed. 
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On  Monday,  April  the  5th,  175 2,  the  Day  de¬ 
fined  for  her  Execution,  the  Under- fhe riff,  attend¬ 
ed  by  one  of  Mifs  Blandy’s  Friends,  vifited  her  a 
little  after  Eight  o’clock  in  the  Morning.  She  then 
difcovered  fome  Anxiety  and  Apprehenfions,  in  re¬ 
lation  to  her  future  State,  that  had  never  before  ap¬ 
peared.  She  faid,  that  many  Sins,  both  of  Omifflon 
and  Com  million,  which  fhe  had  formerly  consider¬ 
ed  as  Trifles,  feemed  at  that  Time  to  be  very  black 
and  enormous  to  her.  The  Minifter,  who  was  then 
alfo  prefent,  took  a  frefh  Opportunity  from  hence  to 
prefs  her  once  more  to  declare  the  Truth,  in  relation 
to  her  Intention  and  Knowledge  of  the  noxious 
Quality  of  the  fatal  Powder,  by  urging  that  a  Fai¬ 
lure  herein  would  be  a  Crime  of  a  much  deeper  Dye, 
than  thofe  which  filled  her  with  fuch  terrible  Ap¬ 
prehenfions.  But  to  this  fne  immediately  replied, 
that  fhe  fhould  perfifl:  in  her  former  Declaration  to 
the  Moment  of  her  Death  *,  and  that  this  fhe  would 
impart  to  the  People  attending  her  Execution.  The 
Under-fheriff',  and  the  Gentleman  attending  him, 
alfo  begged,  that  fhe  would  not  impofe  upon  her- 
felf,  as  well  as  upon  the  World,  in  thele  her  laft 
Moments.  To  which  fhe  anfwered  much  in  the 
fame  Terms  as  fhe  had  done  before.  She  likewife 
appeared  after  this  to  be  fomething  more  calm  and 
compofed.  And  the  Minifler,  in  order  flill  more 
to  comfort  her,  told  her,  that  the  Devil  frequently 
prefented  former  Sins  as  much  more  heinous  than 
they  really  were  to ‘even  fome  of  the  befl  Chriftians, 
themfelves,  when  they  were  upon  the  Confines  of 
Eternity,  in  order  to  ruffle  and  difcotnpofe  them  ; 
and  that  therefore  probably  the  Scene  that  at  prefent 
feemed  to  difturb  her,  was  nothing  more  than  one  of 
his  Iilufio  ns:  But  that,  however  that  might  be,  fhe 
had  no  Reafon  to  be  afraid  of  any  of  her  Sins,  if 

fhe 
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ihe  Uncerely  repented  of  them,  as  (he  :had  always 
affured  him  (he  did,  and  placed  an  unfhaken  Con¬ 
fidence  in  the  Mercy  of  God*  through  the  Merits  of 
Ghrilt;  and  neither  thofe  Merits  nor  that  Mercy, 
to  fmcere  Penitents,  would  admit  of  any  Limits. 
This  gave  her  great  Confolation,  infomuch  that  fhe 
foon  refumed  her  former  Calmnefs,  and  declared 
herfelf  not  only  willing  but  even  inclinable  to  die. 

About  Nine  o’Clock  fhe  came  out  of  her  Bed” 
chamber,  and  was  attended  by  the  aforefaicl  Miniifer 
to  the  Place  of  Execution.  Here  he  read  tome  of  the 
Commendatory  Forms  of  Prayer,  and  (lie  joined 
mod  fervently  with  him.  After  this  was  ended,  he 
faid  to  her,  u  Madam,  you  may  now,  if  you  think 
cc  proper,  and  have  a  iufficient  Flow  of  Spirits,  fpeak 
“  to  the  People.53  She  then  addrdied  herfelf  to 
them,  with  a  clear  and  audible  Voice,  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Terms.  cc  Good  People,  give  me  Leave 
cc  to  declare  to  you,  that  I  am  perfectly  innocent, 
44  as  to  any  Intention  to  deftroy  or  even  hurt  my 
Ci  dear  Father  ;  that  I  did  not  know,  or  even  fuf- 
44  pe£l,  that  there  was  any  poifonous  Quality  in  the 
44  fatal  Powder  I  save  him  ;  tho3 1  can  never  be  too 
44  much  pumfhed  for  being  even  the  innocent  Caufe 
44  of  his  Death,  As  to  my  Mother’s  and  Mrs.  Po- 
44  cock’s  Deaths,  that  have  been  unjuflly  laid  to  my 
44  Charge, I  am  not  even  the  innocent  Caufe  of  them, 
44  nor  did  I  in  the  lead  contribute  to  them.  So  help 
44  me  God  in  chefe  my  lad  Moments.  And  may  I 
44  not  meet  with  eternal  Salvation,  nor  be  acquitted 
44  by  Almighty  God,  in  whole  awful  Prefence 
44  I  am  irdfantly  to  appear,  if  the  whole  of  what 
44  is  here  ^fierted,  be  not  true.  1  from  the  Bottom 
44  of  my  Soul  forgive  all  thofe  concerned  in  my  Pro- 
44  fecution;  and  particularly  the  Jury,  notwithftand- 
46  ins  their  fatal  Verdict.”  She  then  afcended  the 
:  Lad- 
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Ladder,  and  fpoke  again  to  the  following  Effed, 
cc  Good  People,  take  Warning  by  me  to  be  on 
your  Guard  againft  the  Sallies  of  any  irregular 
iC  Paffion  *,  and  pray  for  me,  that  I  may  be  aocept- 
ed  at  the  Throne  of  Graced' 

■  After  which.  Ore  was  turned  off ;  and,  in  about 
half  an  Hour’s  Time,  cut  down.  The  Body  was 
then  carried  to  a  neighbouring  Houfc,  and  put  .in¬ 
to  a  Coffin;  from  thence  it  was  conducted  about 
Five  o’Clock  in  the  Afternoon,  in  a  Hearfe,  to 
Henley  ;  and  interred  about  Eleven  o’Clock  in  the 
Chancel  of  the  Church  there,  where  the  Bodies  of  her 
Father  and  Mother  had  been  depofited.  Mifs  Blan - 
dy  buffered  in  a  black  Bombazine  fhort  Sack  and 
Petticoat,  with  a  clean  white  Handerchief  drawn 
over  her  Face,  Fler  Hands  were  tied  together  with 
a  ftrong  black  Ribband,  and  her  Feet,  at  her  own 
Rcquefx,  almoit  touched  the  Ground.  The  Num¬ 
ber  of  People  attending  her  Execution  was  com¬ 
puted  at  about  5000  ;  many  of  whom,  and  par¬ 
ticularly  feveral  Gentlemen  of  the  Univerfity,  were 
obferved  to  filed  Tears.  She  behaved  with  fuch 
Serenity  and  Compofure,  and  with  fuch  a  .  decent 
Resolution,  as  greatly  furprifed  and  charmed  many 
of  the  Spedators  ;  and  fuch  as  forne  there  prefcnt 
thought  nothing  but  a  Confcioufnefs  of  the  Truth 
of  what  Trie  had  afferted,  arid  a  well  grounded  Plope 
of  future  Felicity,  could  infpire.  Contrary  to  what 
is  obferved  at  other  Executions,  there  was  almoft  a 
profound  Silence  during  the  Time  of  this.  In  fine, 
the  whole  was  fo  well  concluded,  and  made  fuch  a 
deep  Impreffion  upon  the  Minds  of  the  People 
prefeni,  that  the  Circumftances  attending  Mifs  Blan- 
dy  s  Execution  will  net  foon  be  forgotten  at  Oxford . 


Copy 


I 
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* 

Copy  of  Mifs  Bland  y’s  Declaration  at  the  Place  of 
Execution  in  Oxford,  April  6th ,  1752. 

T  Mary  Blandy  do  declare  that  I  die  in  a  full  Per- 
-*■  fuafion  of  the  Truth  and  Excellency  of  the  Chri- 
ftian  Religion,  and  a  fmcere,  tho’  unworthy  Mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Church  of  England .  I  do  likewife  hope 
for  a  Pardon  and  Remiffion  of  my  Sins  by  the  Mer¬ 
cy  of  God,  through  the  Merits  and  Mediation  of 
our  molt  blefled  Lord  and  Saviour  Jefus  Chrift.  I 
do  alfo  farther  declare,  that  I  did  not  know  or  be¬ 
lieve,  that  the  Powder,  to  which  the  Death  of  my 
dear  Father  has  been  afcribed,  had  any  noxious  or 
poilonous  Quality  lodged  in  it;  and  that  I  had  no 
Intention  to  hurt,  and  much  leis  todeftroy,  him,  by 
giving  him  that  Powder.  All  this  is  true,  as  1  hope 
for  eternal  Salvation,  and  Mercy  from  Almighty 
God,  in  whofe  moft  awful  and  immediate  Prefence  I 
muft  foon  appear.  I  die  in  perfect  Peace  and  Charity 
with  all  Mankind,  and  do  trom  the  Bottom  of  my 
Soul  forgive  all  my  Enemies,  as  alfo  thofe  Perfons 
who  have  in  any  Manner  contributed  to,  or  been  in- 
ftrumental  in  bringing  me  to  the  ignominious  Death 
I  am  foon  to  fuller.  This  is  my  laft  Declaration, 
as  to  the  Points  contained  in  it ;  and  I  do  moft 
earneftly  defire  that  it  may  be  publifh’d  after  my 
Death.  Witnefs  my  Hand, 

MARY  BLANDY. 


FINE  S . 


